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-He TME STORY OF A CRIME, $*■ 




Crime is a hideous word, and once 
the name of criminal is given to a 
man, he is branded like Oain and lie 
comes a vagabond upon the earth ; 
and. yet many a crime "was no more 
premeditated than the one told by our 
picture.- A friendly game, passions of 
greed aroused to depths unknown be- 
fore, money lost that was not his own, 
regi'et, attack, a stab— and there lies 
a former friend in his blood. 

What does Jeremiah say ? 

"The heart is deceitful above all 
things and desperately -wicked ; who 
can know, .it ?" ...... 

Ah! many a man, who thought 
himself above temptation, found Wm- 
Belf surprised and overthrown by sud- 
denly-awakened passions that have lain 



sleeping In the heart until at the given 
opportunity, bell aroused them. 

It is folly to trust in one's own 
good resolution only, for such trust 
blinds one to the snares of the enemy, 
and brings sure disaster. The d'evil 
Is always laying in ambush for such 
fools, whose fabric of fine teachings 
and excellent opinion of their own 
righteousness and good sense to resisi 
all proper impulses; go down like a 
house of cards when the .first pinch of 
poverty, or envy, or jealousy, or hat- 
red, grips them unsuspeotedly. 

The good old book says, "The fear of 
the Lord is- the beginning of wisdom," 
and we might transcribe this with pro- 
fit into, "Trust in the Lord is the be-, 
ginning of victory." There is no vic- 



tory—no permanent viotory-^without 
the help of the Lord. 

If we separate ourselves from evil 
hy seeking forgiveness for our past 
sins, with a broken and a contrite 
heart, we shall find the pardon of 
God through Jesus Christ, and we have 
laid then the proper foundation for ri 
successful life. If we then continue 
In the fear of the Lord, we shall know 
no defeat. It Is in the Lord's Interest 
that His side should win, and He will 
see to it that yon and I come off vic- 
torious la every battle wr. 1 ! evil and 
wrong. 

Cease, then, young man, to boast in 
yourself and your . strength, and seek 
the shelter of the Omnipotent Arm, 
able to save and to keep, ere the arm 



of sin grips you and extracts an un 
relenting service. "The way of the 
transgressor is hard," and while Its 
entrance Is wide and enticing, it soon 
narrows, and becomes "a hedge of. 
thorns," resisting every attempt of Its 
patrons to break away from it. Of 
your own 'free will, Indeed, you may 
choose to enter, but you are subject 
to the dictates of sin afterwards. 

Long in the darkness thou hast stray- 
ed, -"" 
Away from joy and peace ; 
Thou hast these worldly pleasures 
tried, . . 

But found them soon to cease. 

Without one lingering ray of hope, 
In anguish thou mayst bo ; 

Ob, listen to the joyful sound, 
There's mercy still for thee ! 
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THE UPS AND DOWNS OF COM- 
MISSIONER POLLARD. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

THE END. 

Commissioner Pollard, of the Inter- 
national Headquarters Is at liia dusk. 
We caught a glimpse of hi in at tht 
opposite side of the street as a junior 
clerk, with Loudon at his feet, with 
Its ten thousand snares and pitfalls ; 
we leave him for the moment, in the 
same city, nt the Headquarters of the 
Salvation Empire. We found hini on 
the verge of a moral whirlwind ; we 
leave him in the midst of a spiritual 
cauldron of activity, eyes and ears to 
the Chief of the Staff, a vigilant ob- 
server of the times, a perfect Trojan 
of industry, a devotee of the world- 
wide interests of the Army, and, best 
of all, a man of strong, sterling prin- 
ciple, trusted and honored, and still 
you ne:. 

Confirmation. 

Three things have occurred since 
these "Uns aud Downs" were started 
to confirm the hopes we cherished as 
to the Army's future in Australia. 
The first we have already alluded to, 
namely, the colossal undertakings of 
the Army in every coiony for grap- 
pling with the social and spiritual 
miseries of the people. If, when Com- 
mandant Herbert Booth took over the 
command of our forces, the various 
Governments were Justified in acknow- 
ledging the Social operations of the 
Army as valuable permanent auxil- 
iaries to the moral and spiritual wel- 
fare of the state, what should be their 
attitude to-day, when we are informed' 
that these very agencies are being 
multiplied in every direction, and that 
without any municipal or philan- 
thropic endowments ? The credit and 
vitality which these developments 
show may well encourage the most 
pessimistic as to the future. 
Results, 

Then the permanent results— we do 
not like to call them spiritual, for all 
our work is spiritual— of the General's 
campaign have been tabulated, and 
are pregnant with suggestion. They 
show that from the names taken down 
at the penitent forma 865 soldiers 
were added to the Australian Roll, and 
hundreds volunteered for ofHcersbip. 
This total is not only a splendid re- 
payment for the time, labor and money 
put Into the campaign, but a distinct, 
definite indication of a new principle 
for estimating success. The General, 
in one of his "Reflections," stated that 
lie no longer gauges the value of the 
work he does at a corps by the num- 
ber of penitents, precious and incalcu- 
lable as they are, but by the proportion 
of the penitents who, within a reason- 
able time, become enrolled, devoted 
and active soldiers of Jesus Christ. 
Judged by the new principle, Com- 
missioner Pollard believes that the 
General's visit to Australia sounds a 
bugle-call to each Field and Staff 
Officer to be dissatisfied with anything 
that does not come up to this standard. 
Evangelicalism and revivalism of the 
last half century have shown how 
comparatively easy special services 
may lead jto public professions of 
faith and belief without any corres- 
ponding additions to the militant 
forces of the Church of Christ. It has 
ever been an axiom with us that the 
true test of soldiership is service, or, 
In other words, that faith is best pro- 
claimed by works. But, with all our 
light, and all our organization, we have 
not dared, as the General has so nobly 
done of late, to count first soldiership, 
and then, conversion. Australia leads 
the way. 

Self-Denlal. . 

And, lastly, a justification for all wo 
have written in this column with re- 
spect to the past and present position 
of our forces in Australia comes to 
hand as we close our review, in the 
announcement that the Week of Pray 
er and Self-Denial throughout the 
colonies resulted in a financial offering 
: ot £27,000. 

.The British Empire is palpitating 
with: the unhealthy excitement assoc- 
iated with n groat war. Her Colonies, 




like children, have gathered round the 
throne of Queen Victoria, and poured 
into her l;tp some of the choicest 
treasures iu flesh and blood. And 
under the glowing sand of South 
Africa, and its red, semi-barren veldt, 
these treasures are being spent for as- 
serting the supremacy of the British 
uiime. Not n murmur is being heard 
through the borders of the Empire ; 
Parliament, with scarcely a dissenting 
voice, has voted millions, and "dukes' 
sons and cooks' sons" have rushed to 
the front, regardless of life or death, 
and the plaudits of the crowd are 
heard on every hand. But, without 
disparaging national aud imperial pat- 
riotism, or venturing an opinion as to 
the Tightness or wrongness of the hor- 
rible war, may we not, as a people, 
rejoice that we remember, more than 
ever, the needs of the world, the cry 
of the despairing, the miseries of the 
outcast, the lamentations of the op- 
pressed, the superstition of the hea- 
then, aud the crimes of the despised 
and sunken classes and castes in all 
lands, and go forward with our work 
of deliverance and salvation ? 

Australia's £27,100 is, we say again, 
a fitting seal upon our brief record of 
the deeds of salvation daring in these 
sunny lands, and a triumphant vindi- 
cation of the faith that sent young 
George Pollard and Ted Wright to 
unfurl the Blood-and-Fire Flag eigh- 
teen years ago in the Islands of New 
Zealand. a. U. N. 

THE END. 
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TWO JAMAICAN 
GIRLS. 



How They Obeyed God and Had to 
Disobey Their Mother, 



Florence and Ella are two black 
girls, belonging to Bluefields District, 
in Jamaica. They are aged 20 and 18 
years respectfully, and have both been 
trained to become Moravian school- 
mistresses. 

When Commissioner Bailton visited 
us in August last, they attended his 
meetings. The eldest came to the 
penitent form and got saved. She 
thereupon felt that God called her to 
be an Army officer. This so aroused 
the Ire of her mother, when she heard 
it, that she threatened to beat her, and 
drove her from home one dark, rainy 
night A Salvationist offered her a 
shelter, although threatened with an 
action at law r for doing so. Florence 
became a soldier, and has since ap- 
plied and been accepted for the Field. 
She is to go out this coining .month. 

Ella was as much opposed to her 
sister as the mother was, and would 
pass her without speaking. But the 
Lord has performed a modern miracle 
upon her. Glory be to His name ! On 
Sunday, although sent to the Moravian 
Church, she was seen at our meeting, 
to the surprise of everybody, weeping 
on account of her sins. She was not 
long in making a complete surrender, 
and *ln claiming and receiving pardon 
through the Blood, and then she asked 
for a piece of Army ribbon, pinned it 
on, and boldly said in the thrilling 
testimony she gave that God had 
called her, not only to be a soldier, 
but to. be an officer in the Salvation 
Armv ! 

As can be imagined, Satan was not 
long in posting this piece of newB to 
her mother, who came to look for her 
with a stick of wood in her band, tn 
"knock the salvation out of her." Ella 
ran and hid herself In our house, but 
on my wife's intervention, the mother 
promised not to punish her, so they 
went home together. 

The following letter from Ella to 
her sister Florence has probably been 
copied into the books of heaven, ana 
glorified God more than many a theo- 
logical discourse. It was never in- 
tended for the eyes of any but the one 
to whom it was sent, but since it 
comes red-hot from the seat of war, 
the War Cry will probably know what 
to do with it : 

Auld Ayre, Nov. 21st, 1899. 
My Dear and Loving Sister,— 

This is to tell you of the sufferings 
I am undergoing. I have taken up 
my cross, and I am truly bearing It ; 
but na you live, and your life is not 
taken by man, I shall live also. Last 
night my only help, and comfort was 
the Lord, and I mean to hold on to 
Him" until my days are ended, when 
I shall wear my crown. Mother (it 
seems) does not care if I lose my soul. 



She says, What was I doing all the 
time that I did not seek God ? I am 
onlv telling lies and following others. 
She' snvs you first started, then I 
followed. I tell her that I am glad 
you did not show me the wrong way. 
She began to tell me of my former op- 
position to the Army. I said to her, 
'■Yes, all is past, and the Lord has 
washed my sins in the ocean of His 
forgetfulness." She also says she will 
never cease until she gets the Adjutant 
and wife to hate me, and blot nie out 
of the Army. I tell her that whilst 
they did not hear her sayings against 
you, they will not hear them against 
me, because they are God's people. 
She also says that she will not main- 
tain me any more ; but I tell her that 
He Who maintains the bivds of the air 
will maintain ine also. She said God 
will not come down on earth to help 
me. These are my words to her, "He 
will send me help." Ah, Florence, I 
don't think when you began to follow 
Christ you had such trouble as poor 
Ella. With tears in my eyes I am 
singing— 

" I am leaning, clear Jesus, on Thee." 

Pray for me, Florence, that I may be- 
come a bold soldier for God, like you. 
Once upon a time I was ignorant, and 
giddy, serving the devil aud not think- 
ing, of my soul, but the Lord, in His 
tender mercy, has washed my heart in 
His Blood. Praise the Lord, I am now 
a converted child unto Him \ You 
know mother, Florence, how she is 
against the Army. I was once againsl 
it also, but now I do not know if 
there is one who loves it as I do. She 
says that I am not yet a woman, and 
cannot join where I have a mind to ; 
but I am going to tell her that I can't 
obey her In this, for I must obey God, 
Who has shown me where to join. 

Good-bye, dear sister, pray for me. 
Yours, in Jesus' name, 

Ella. 

Two hours after this letter was 
written my wife sent an express mes- 
senger to invite the mother and daugh- 
ter to attend the night meeting. They 
came, and after Florence and Ella had 
both given their testimonies, the mo- 
ther surrendered to God, and was soon 
rejoicing in His love ; and then she 
began to plead for others, and in her 
prayer told the Lord we were willing 
to wait all night, if souls would only 
come aud seek salvation. 

Who will say, after reading these 
facts, that the age of miracles is past, 
or that anything is too hard for God ? 
-Adjt. PhilliDS. 



A great deal depends upon a man's 
courage when he is slandered and 
traduced. Weak men are crushed by 
detraction, but the brave bold on anil 
succeed.— H. S. Stevens. 

- JJ— 
Every soul baa characteristics not 
revealed until illuminated by the 
searchlights which life throws over- 
its most secret recesses— sometimes 
brought out by great sorrow, some- 
times only through great happiness. 

Each man and woman was sent into 
the world not to be like somebody else, 
but to do his own work, and to bear 
his own burden ; precisely the one 
work which God has given him, and 
which never can be given to or done 
by any other. 



Sevmous vt\. SexAw\.G&s 



Peace is the music of a life at rest 
in God. . 

Love is the greatest power in the 
universe. 

-//- 
Devotion to God is always tested bv 
temptation. 

Words are the counters of wise men, 
and the money of fools. 

Faith in Christ is finding one's right- 
ful place as a child of God. 

-is— 

Bend your knees to God', but put 
your shoulder to the wheel. 
-II- 
To have what we want is riches, but 
to be able to do without is power 
-//- 
The praise that comes of love does 
not make us vain, but humble rather 
-II- 
Lot us so live when we are up, that 
we shall forget we have ever been 
down. 

The most delicate, the most sensible 
ot all pleasures consists in promoting 
the pleasures "of others. 

-II- 
The blessed work of helping the 
world forward, happily, does not wait 
to he done by perfect men. 
-//- 
Covetous ambition, thinking all too 
little of what presently it hath, sun 
poseth itself to stand in need f™!, 
which it hath not. 

-IJ- 
It is not the people who are helping 
the world who are pessimistic over 
the condition of things, it Is the idle 
on-lookers.— M. J. Savage. ' 



Themes for Thoughts. 



A Life Worth Living. 

A life of virtue is a life of health. 
Self-Deuial leads to self-development 
on higher planes. Patient battling 
against lower lusts ends In assured 
victory. To one man, and to one only, 
is life worth living, and that man Is 
he who resolves on nothing less than 
perfection of the body, mind, and 
soul. 

—JJ— 
Sharing Happiness. 

There is no greater mistake than 
that made by the man who is Selfishly 
seeking any kind of happiness at the 
expense of others. If he search for it 
through his whole life he will never 
find It. To diminish the welfare of 
his neighbors will add no mite to Ms 
own store. On the contrary, happiness 
increases as it 3s shared, and dimin- 
ishes as it Is selfishly grasped. 

-. — //— -'. 
Your Own Heir. 

The value of the present Is not 
merely a present but- an. eternal value. 
What we do to-day largely determines 
what we shall do to-morrow, and what 
we are to-morrow largely determines 
what we shall do. It has been sig- 
nificantly said that "every man is his 
own' ancestor, and every man is his 
heir." The present cannot be dis- 
missed with the idea that It Is ■■ a 
completed thing. 

— /J— 
Vested Interests, 

There is one form of vested interest 
which we should be glad to believe is 
every year more freely acknowledged 
—our Interest In one another's welfare. 
Our lives and liberties, our joys and 
sorrows, are entwined together in one 
web that no hand can disentangle. 
Happy it is for the man, the class, 
the nation, who can say, "This law 
of solidarity, of inter-dependence, we 
will carry not as a cross, but as a 
crown." There are but two great king- 
doms in the universe — the Kingdom 
of Self, and the Kingdom of God. The 
vested interests of the former he in 
receiving ; in the latter, of giving. 
The one is the kingdom of lust ; the 
other of love. 

—JJ— 
The Kakir was Rl#ht. 

A story is told of an Indian fakir 
who entered an Eastern palace and 
spread his bed in one of its ante-cham- 
bers, pretending that he had mistaken 
the building for a caravanserai or inn. 
The prince, amused hy the oddity of 
the circumstance, ordered, ao ran ^g 
tale, the man to be brought before 
him, and asked him how he came to 
make such a mistake. 

"What is an inn ?" the fakir asked. 
. "A place," was the ...reply, "where 
travellers rest a while before proceed- 
ing on their journey." 

"Who dwelt here before you ?'* again 
asked the fakir. 

"My father," was the prince's reply. 

"And did he remain here?" 

"No,' was the answer ; "he died aud 
went away." . 

"And who dwelt here before him ?" 

"His ancestors." , ,_ 

"And did they remain here ?" 

"No; they also died and went a- • 
way." ■ j, ''■■■■ " 

"Then," rejoined the fakir, "t llave 
made no mistake, for your palace is 
but an inn after all. 

The fakir: was right. _ Our houses 
are but inns, and the 'whole world a. 
caravanserai, 
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CHAPTER t. 

ALPII— you will be— good 
to— your mother. I leave 
her to— your care. You 
must be— both son^and — 
husband when — I am 
gone," 

The speaker was a dy- 
ing man. He lay slightly 
raised up with pillows ; his lace pallid 
and pinched with the approach of death. 
He was addressing a boy of about six- 
teen," who stood by the bedside, sobbing 
as though Ms heart would burst with 
the weight of feeling which oppressed 
it. 

Sitting on a chair, her face buried in 
her handkerchief, which she held with 
both hands, while she swayed slowly to 
and fro as though iu pain, was a mid- 
dle-aged woman. 

The dying man was Mr. Conway. 
The boy -was his only son, Ralph. The 
weeping woman was the soon-to-be- 
widowed mother of the hoy. 

Young Ralph could scarcely speak in 
reply, but, with a great effort, he at 
last ejaculated, " I will, father." A 
pleased expression flitted over the fea- 
tures of the dying man. Then he lay 
still. 

For a time the eyes closed, and, save 
for' the subdued sobbing no sound was 
heard, only the elder man pressed the 
boy's hand. 

Then again the eyes opened and the 
lips moved. 
Young Ralph listened, 
" My— boy," gasped the white lips, 
never— touch— the — drink." 

The gasped-out words, though not 
much above a whisper, sounded startling 
ly distinct. 

Ralph, full of a fine ambition to play 
the man, when he was left alone with 
his mother, said, "I never will." As the 
last glints of golden light faded away in 
the grey of the approaching night, Ralph 
Conway, the elder, passed to that 
"bourne from whence no traveller re- 
turns," and Mrs. Oonway, leaning heav- 
ily on the lad who seemed to have as- 
sumed manhood at a.- bound, after a 
long, long look at the motionless waxen 
features on the pillow, walked slowly 
from the chamber of the dead. 



respectable families, and kept their dis- 
sipation hidden from the public gaze, 
were, having what they termed "high 
jinks," and more than one mother's 
heart was filled with an ache that it had 
been n stranger to till the owner thereof 
noticed her son's unsteady gait when he 
pushed his way through the door after 
all was quiet, and when it was near mid- 
night. Consequently Ralph Conway 
came into contact with influences which 
very soon tested the strength of his 
purpose to adhere to the promises made 
at his father's death-bed, and such in- 
vitations as the one recorded at the 
commencement of this chapter were the 
occasions, more particularly, ot that 
testing. 

To Ralph's honor, be it said, he for 
some years resisted these appeals, find- 
ing in his mother, and the few friends -who 
visited his home, the pleasure he needed, 
the one point missing in his character 
was that "one thing needful," without 
which the best character is liable to 
full, and in Ralph Conway's case the 
lack of a full decision for Christ left 
him vulnerable to attacks of sarcasm and 
ridicule to an extent which would not 
have been the case had he found 
out the secret of strength in weakness 
through faith in Christ. 

CHAPTER III. 

It was Saturday afternoon. Messrs. 
Sforth & Son's staff were putting aside 
plans, drawings, etc., for the week, while 
sally and repartee were going the round 
of the office. 

Ralph was turning his key in his desk 
when Will Naughton said to Rob Centre, 
"I suppose it's no use asking Ralph 
Conway to stay for a drink and a game 
at billiards this afternoon ?" 

They were anything but 'a bad-temper- 
ed lot of fellows, and had there been the 
need, any one of them would have ren- 
dered Ralph any service possible, only 
they rather despised the quiet, though 
high-spirited, lad, whom they looked upon 
as a bit of a "booby," because he paid so 
much attention to his mother. Ralph 
heard what was said and turned to re- 
ply, but before he could do so Coutre 
answered in tones that sounded even 
more sarcastic than that rather acid 
young geutleman intended they should be, 
"Don't ask him, he's afraid of his mo- 
ther. Dear little lamb." 



The color mounted to Ralph's fore- 
head with an electric rush. He drew 
himself up to his full height, wheeled 
round from his desk so as to confront 
the two men, then, with dilated nostrils 
and a hard look in his eyes, he said, in 
jerks, as he dashed the keys of his draw- 
ers down on the desk : "I sun not afraid 
of anybody, or anything, and, Coutre, 
don't you dare to bring up my mother's 
name apain." 

Ralph's list was clinched by his side, 
and Coutre evidently did not like the 
unhealthy glitter in his large expressive 
eyes, for he quailed and stood back a 
Dace. 

(To be continued.) 
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INDIAN PLAQUES 



AND 

Famine's Fearful Ravages 

The tytaery In the Poona Dlstrlot Beggars 

Description— Starving Humanity in 

Hundreds— Cry for Help. 

The horrors wrought by this dire 
pestilence need not be mentioned here, 
as readers are all acquainted with the 
facts of it. Once it has taken hold, its 
progress cannot be impeded, and one 
has only to picture himself in a village 
standing' in the midst of a family 
group of Hindoos who are in the 
greatest state of excitement and be- 
wilderment, rushing madly here and 
there, while numbers fall down 
writhing in pain, and in a few minutes 
the soul takes its flight. The hor- 
rors wrought by the bubonic plague- 
are difficult adequately to describe. 
One can picture it to Defoe's realistic 
description of the great plague of Lon- 
don. When the first signs of the epi- 
demic break' out in a house, the other 
members of the family desert the place 
and fly for their lives. The unhappy 
victim is thus left alone till death re- 
lieves hia sufferings. Nor do they get 
clear of it, for in going out of the 
place they carry the germs of the 
disease with them In their scanty 
bedding and utensils, which in a few 
days after their arrival at a new vil- 
lage, breaks out again. To eradicate 
the growth of this, the Government 
have adopted stringent measures— all 
passengers by trains* from infected 
parts being subjected to a strict doc- 
tor's examination and quarantined. 

Going further, in into the villages' ir. 
some parts, one could see the funeral 
pyre of the Hindoo for ghastly cre- 
mation, deserted the moment it is lit, 
and then abandoned to the 

Jackals and Vultures 

There one sees the ghoulish Moham- 
medan cemetery, where the bodies of 
the dead and dying are tossed and 



CHAPTER II. 

"Say, Ralph, old man, come out with 
us to a private affair we kave on to- 
night—champagne, and lots of fun— all 
very select. Don't say no." 

"I am sorry to refuse your invitation, 
but I can't come," replied Ralph. "Please 
have me excused." 

Such was the conversation which pass- 
ed, one Saturday, between two of the 
apprentices employed in the large firm 
of Sforth & Sons, architects, in the 
thriving city of Binsf ord, and one of the 
two was Ralph Conway. At the time 
this conversation took place Ralph had 
only been in the office, of the firm a few 
months. After the death of his father, 
the boy set himself resolutely to fulfil 
the promise he had made, and insisted on 
learning a profession so that he could 
be to his mother a husband, as well as 
a son. 

It was Mrs. Conway's pride to see hei* 
tall, handsome son every morning start- 
ing off bright and early to' the office, 
and often his good-bye kiss lingered with 
her, and helped salve, somewhat, the 
Wuund she had had in her heart ever 
since she saw the finely-chiselled fea- 
tures of husband go rigid in death. 

"Unfortunately for her, and her son, 
thexe were some young men in the firm 
of Sforth & Son who had become in- 
veighed into companionship with a set 
of fast fellows of the city, who, al«. 
though they were the sons of eminently 




dragged, and where not one foot of 
earth covers them. So tew of tne 
living are left to remove the dead that, 
as iu Loudon, the death-cart goes its 
rounds and disposes of the victims 
Wholesale. 

The city of Poona seems" to he the 
worst of 'all the great Indian cities ; 
in fact, it seems to the onlooker to be 
under a curse. Two-thirds of Its na- 
tive population have died or fled, and 
among the remaining third there are 
eleven hundred deaths a week. The 
two new features of this fresh out- 
break of the pestilence, which began 
at the end of February last, and at- 
tained its daily maximum at the end 
of dune, keeping that up ever since, 
are these, the black death and the 
fatal infection of Europeans. The 
latter is chiefly due to the Impossibility 
of nurses and physicians and benev- 
olent persons dealing with the hun- 
dreds who crowd the hospitals, and yet 
they must work on till they themselves 
dron. 

Since August 1st, five hundred vic- 
tims a day have filled the 
Plague Hospital, notwithstanding the 
fact that 104 have been returned as 
cured in the first fortnight. 

Ismail Beg, the police inspector, who 
has just been rewarded by Govern- 
ment for his loyalty and ability, died 
in a few liouvs, his tongue and face 
turning black. 

Khan Bahadur Jussuff, who volun- 
teered to look after the hospital for 
his co-religionists, succumbed similar- 
ly. The Hindoos 

Cry to Ram, 

the Mohammedan wailing and shriek- 
ing, and tlie drums of the low caste, 
whose region, saturated by tlie canal, 
has at last been evacuated, are the 
only sounds in the great Mahratia. 
capital, which, at this season, used to 
teem witli native life and European 
activity. The principal market, wliere, 
on another day, one • would see the 
fruiterer, exposing his vegetables fe>r 
sale, and hear the cry of the milk-man. 
or doodh walloh, is now deserted ; a 
cast-off bit of . clothing and a few 
empty packing cases mark his once- 
possessed little shop. Nor has the 
bitter cup which India has had to 
drink this time come to an end. It wa.j 
only a few weeks ago that a great . 
storm of rain and landslips ' occurred 
in the northern boundary line of the 
frontier. The swollen river rushed 
down in mighty torrents, and swept 
everything before it away to eternity. 
Houses, villages, human beings, and 
cattle ware all lost. Hundreds lost 
their lives. Following this grim 
spectacle over which India had suffi- 
cient time to mourn the famlne,'whlck 
at one time swept thousands of 
Hindoos off the face of the earth, has 
come on again. Words fail and fall 
far short in describing the horrors o. 
the famine. Hundreds of villagers 
are daily arriving at the principal 
towns in G-uierat and the Punianb, 
ragged, emaciated, and worn out. 
Pitiful specimens of starved humanity 
in women and children, gasping out 
for food with parched 'tongue and hol- 
low breasts. 

The Salvation Army In India has 
this time, too, laid the great need of 
its cause before the public. The Gen- 
eral, through the columns of the Cry, 
has already appealed for help, and we 
sincerely trust that those who possess 
a spark of sympathy and love for 
their fellow-being's will not fail in 
giving what they can spare to help 
alleviate the miseries and sufferings 
of the poor Hindoos.— C D. L., Ceylon. 



* 



GOOD-BYE, BERMUDA, 



The departure of troops recently- 
stationed at Bermuda, for England. 
We had a considerable number of 
Salvationists— members of the Naval 
and Military League— among these 
troops, which were ordered to proceed 
to Halifax, N. S., but before their de- 
parture received eountei'-orders for 
England. 



Tiearim -^^^ q^y. 



CDy Journal. 



By THE GENERAL. 



BASLE, WITH A FEW REFLECTIONS. 



Basle, Friday, December 1st. 
Tlie growing influence of the roect- 
iirs, tlie kindness of my dour Basle 
rieuds, and the great possibilities open 
store us in tills city, interest me 
lore and more, and make me nnw'll- 
m to contemplate the close of the 
ampaiu'u ; but the old law still pre- 
ails : ;r One soweth and another rcap- 
th " " Cast thy bread upon the 
alters and thou sbalt find it after 
uinv days," I feci that I am sowing 
lentil' ally lu this important field, and 
i the firm hope that others will reap 
'ith equal abundance. 

Wanted-A Love Feast! 
Morning. -Staff Officers' meeting. 1 
tinted to eat and drink with my 
HseipU'S this morning, and, therefore, 
launed to breakfast with them. But 
did not come off, and, instead or 
oils and coffee, and a little of that 
roe communion which comes specially 
,-i'th the breaking of bread, we were 
lmt up to talking only, and that m a 
ind of oblong cell at the top of Hcad- 
uarters, alternately blown about by 
rindy hurricane or semi-suffocated 
or want of it. However, we bad a. 
eueficial time I hope. I am sure 
seful things were said, which will be 
roved to be such if they are only put 
ito practice— and what is the use of 
liking unless action follows ? 
What a beautifully-spirited little 
roup of officers that was ! At least, 
> it appeared to be to me. Anxious 
t learn, and willing to obey, only ■ bin- 
eve d by their past quiet habits and. 
le influence of the slow-going Christ- 
m world around them. Why cannot 
iey forget the things that are behind, 
specially the habits and customs they 
ave learned from other religious corn- 
unities ? 

Objections 1 
Over the dinner-table I had a dis 
ission with my host as to whether 
,e clapping of hands hindered or 
;tped iiB in the meeting. I discovered 
'forwards tbat some strongish ob- 
ctions bad been made by some 
tiristians to the loud singing and 
her demonstrations of the night he- 
re. It appears tbat we got away 
ith a little freedom in the singing of 
,e cborus— I lrnow I did myself, and 
.ng in moderate German :— 
Tesus, my Saviour, will welcome sin- 
ners home, 
'elconie sinners home, welcome sin- 
ners home, 
ssus, my Saviour, will welcome, sin- 
ners home, - 
Sinner, don't delay." 

In harmony with the sentiment and 
e singing of this chorus there was a 
.usiderable clapping of bands and an 
iproacb to a little mild excitement. 
lis, it appears, displeased some of 
iv "quietest" friends, and a request 
as actually made that we should 
ij'cott this singing in particular as 
ing peculiarly objectionable ; In- 
ied, it was said that some of our 
tslde admirers would stay away if 
a would not behave ourselves better, 
cannot for the life of me under- 
md this objection to that freedom 
prayer, confidence and praise, which 
inbine to make gladness in Divine 
irship. I know what is said about 
yerence and awe, and the like, and 
mpathize with the lawful desire for 
; but the coldness and quietness of 
i saints has all my life been a great 
:row. I have saddened my nights, 
d shortened my days, and sacrificed 
iny an outside friend in the strug- 
i to wake people up to the realiza- 
u of that enthusiasm -which the 
gbty struggle in which we ave en- 
jed should call forth. 

On Patriarchal Lines. 

lowever, I have no time to write 
jn the subject now, and if my 
aids will look up their Bibles, I 
nk tlicy will find that I am on the 
ck of the Patriarchal saints. Any- 
v, ; David was a patron' of similar 
nonstrations in. his meetings. See 
tlm xlvii. 1, where he cried out : 
i, clap your hands, all ye people; 
:'. shout unto God 
'ith the voice of triumph." 



Meanwhile I commend to my critical 
friends a verse of a song I used to sing 
thirty years ago :— 

"They sing and shout in heaven, 

It is their heart's delight ; 
I shout when I am happy, 

And tbat with all my might. 
They say I am too noisy, 

I know the reason why, 
And if they felt the glory 

They'd shout as well us I." 

Of course, the spirit of demonstra- 
tion can be abused, and doubtless 
often is, but to the end of my history 
I think I shall go on striving by every 
lawful measure to stir up the sluggish, 
heartless indifference of both saints 
and sinners alike in the service of 
God and man. 

Afternoon.— We had again an excel- 
lent audience, and a downright, good, 
practical meeting, with thirty-one at 
the Mercy Seat. 

Night.— We were crowded. It was a 
fine gathering, a very largo proportion 
of the crowd being men, amongst 
whom were a large number of stud- 
ents. Each evening right before me 
have been some forty or fifty young 
fellows belonging to a college in the 
city devoted to the training of evan- 
gelists, missionaries and pastors of 
small churches. They were quite a 
fine body, and most attentive. Let us 
hope they were benefited. 

Translating and Translators. 

God has given me wonderful free- 
dom—nay, at times, deep satisfactiou 
t-Iu speaking during this campaign, 
and especially has It been so at Basle. 
nevertheless the strain on the mind 
of having to talk through a trans- 
lator, is considerable. It is true that 
I am highly favored in my translators. 
Their capacity, patience, and endur- 
ance are unequalled. I very much 
question whether such a body of men 
have ever been finown before. 

The system followed, too, is, I fancy, 
different to tbat prevailing elsewhere. 
The ordinary plan, I believe, is for the 
speaker to give bis views in a. some- 
what lengthy paragraph, the interpret- 
er following with a general statement 
of the same. My plan is to deliver 
short sentences, or half-sentences, as 
the case may be, the interpreter fol- 
lowing straight on, imitating in tone 
and gesture the speaker, so that some- 
thing of the feeling of the latter is 
felt in every sentence. By this meth- 
od, even where, as was said by a 
stranger the other day, "It was like a 
hot man speaking through a cold 
man," something of the heat qf the 
hot man comes through the cold man ; 
indeed, the cold man himself warms 
up before the address is through, and 
then you have the advantage of two 
hot men. 

I would like here to give expression 
to the gratitude I feel to my translat- 
ors up and down the world. Were I 
a Monarch whose custom it was to 
distribute decorations to mark his ap- 
proval of services rendered, I should 
certainly give medals and crosses, as 
the case might be, to these dear com- 
rades for their services rendered the 
cause of the Saviour in this particular 
wav. 

Colonel Junker, from Berlin, and 
Brigadier Roussell, from Lausanne, 
have been my principal interpreters on 
this campaign, and the work they have 
done has been not only excellent In 
quality, but marvellous in quantity. I 
have talked as much as two and a- 
half hours at an officers' meeting three 
times a day, with only a cborus and a 
prayer thrown in oetween, and my 
interpreters have sear-cely missed the 
exact meaning of a sentence,", or failed 
to express it, not only correctly, but 
with such interest tbat it has kept 
every eye. and ear present. 

How do T know, it may be asked, 
that I am correctly interpreted when I 
am ignorant of the language into 
which my words are translated ? Be- 
cause before and around my Interpret- 
er there will be sitting, in every 
country, at least half-a-dozen people 
who will understand both ' the lan- 
guage be is speaking and that which he 
is interpreting ; aud, intently follow- 



ing him, they would be quick to mark 
any hurried mistakes in word or idea, 
and as quick to correct it openly. 
Moreover, when it comes to officers, 
can, as a rule, read on their faces 
whether they are understanding and 
following me as I go along. 

The Merit's Meeting. 

Sometimes we have too few people 
aud sometimes too many. To-night 
we had too many, aud the crowd trou- 
bled us. Not the people inside the 
building, for, although the audience 
was largely made up of the class who 
cannot be supposed to have much sym- 
pathy with the religion of the Salva- 
tionist, or of any other, as far as that 
goes, they were riveted, and, therefore, 
quiet enough. The crowd I allude to 
was the unfortunate people who could 
not get in. Many of these waited 
through the whole hour of my talk, 
and then, as the doors opened for the 
few who wished to leave, the others 
rushed in, gorging the entrance and 
the aisles, and seriously hindering the 
after-meeting. Many of the new-com- 
ers were Social Democrats, who are, as 
a rule, what we term infidels, and, al- 
though they behaved with propriety, 
their curiosity and conversation did 
not help the good influence of the 
meetinc. 

The after-meeting started with a stiff 
tight. The confusion at times was 
great. The hall is a large one, and 
our force, although considerable, was 
limited. Still, we struggled forwards. 
The music and the singing were an 
immense improvement ou the former 
days, and some of the songs went- 
with a glorious swing. Gradually we 
got the mastery, and first one and then 
another walked out to the Mercy Seat 
I was just indulging In the prospect of 
a glorious victory ahead, when it was 
whispered in ray-ears, "Yon have only 
ten minutes before you leave the 
building." For a few moments I 
lingered. It was a hard struggle to 
leave the light. How could it be other- 
wise ? Already twenty-one men and 
women were at the Mercy Seat, and 
the hall was nearly as full as when 1 
left off talking ; and through the 
building the song was booming— 

" Oh, yes, there's salvation for you !" 

But there was no alternative. It was 
now ten o'clock, and the train which 
was to take me to London left at 10:22, 
So, reluctantly, I tore myself away* 
kissed rny dear Lucy, bade farewell to 
the handful of comrades who gathered 
round my cab, exhorted all to fight 
"On, on, and still on," and off we 
rattle over the stony streets of Basle 
for the railway station, whence we 
were soon steaming away in the dark- 
ness through Switzerland, through 
France, across the Channel, on, on, till 
at Ave o'clock on the following after- 
noon, December 2nd, we were safely 
landed in Loudon once more, where I 
found the Chief of the Staff waiting 
to welcome me. 



Life's Battlefield. 



By ENSIGN PERKY. 

YES, there he stood— stood at the 
post of duty. True, it was only 
the picture of a soldier on guard, 
stamped upon a calendar which bung 
upon the wall of a certain officers' 
quarters. Yet that picture stamped 
itself upon my heart. The soldier's 
surroundings were anything but pleas- 
'ant— snow, desolation, loneliness, and 
possibly approaching danger, which 
would imply a sense of dread. There, 
however, he remained, for had nof 
bis duty been assigned him 1 As a 
true soldier, the foundation of bis 
discipline was to obey orders, whether 
they were pleasing or not pleasing to 
the flesh. The only redeeming feature 
to that scene of dreariness was the 
fact that the clouds bad opened and 
there appeared the" kindly beams of 
the moon. ' 

There' was also seen in that picture, 
in the upper corner, another scene— a 
small, bumble room, with its two oc- 
cupants kneeling in prayer for the bo- 
at the front of the battle. Thus, then, 
were shown two sides of life. I was 
about to designate them the active 
and the passive side, but in the strict 
sense there is no passive side. Both 
of those scenes, after all, represented 
life's activity, but in different spheres. 
The soldier on guard might appear to 
a careless observer to be rather in- 
active, yet he was doing bis duty and 
considered by his superiors an active 
soldier. 



The parents also were actively en- 
gaged in using tlie telegraph line of 
prayer, transmitting their messages 
daily, if not hourly, for the preserva- 
tion of their boy at the front. 

Everybody Engaged. 

Now, on the great battlefield of life, 
for such it is from the cradle to the 
grave, each person is expected to be 
actively engaged. 

As time passes on, and the roiling 
back of the clouds of the past year 
seems but to merge into tlie opening 
of the new, so man passes on with time 
to face, yea, possibly a sterner battle 
than the past year brought him. 

As we stand upon the threshold of 
1000, it will be of profit to look at the 
different kinds of warfare in which we 
may have to engage. Not only is a 
true warrior expected to fight for the 
salvation of others, but for the pres- 
ervation of his own soul and the up- 
holding of the standard of righteous- 
ness. 

Let us first look at what is termed 
defensive warfare. The defensive side 
of our battling is equally as important 
as the aggressive one, ■ for we only 
retain power to make aggression on 
the enemy inasmuch as we keep him 
outside the fortress of our own hearts 
To allow him admittance means that 
be will usurp the power and reign as 
conqueror. An unthinking person 
might say that the soldier who stands 
guard at his own heart's door does 
very little actual fighting, yet it takes 
ofttimes a great deal of wisdom anu 
strength to discern the enemy's ap- 
proach, and to ward him off. At 
times the antagonistic forces of evil 
so surround the Christian warrior that 
it takes about all the reserve force 
within him to hold his own. The 
enemy is very crafty. His stealthy ap- 
proaches have to be watched with 
great vigilance. When everything else 
fails, the enemy will present himself 
under a supposed flag of truce and 
seek for terms of admission. This 
strategy of the devil has been accepted 
by many a warrior to their own sor- 
row, for no one has admitted him 
but to their own hurt. 

Always Lit Up. 

As the moon lent its kindly- beams 
to make brighter the surroundings, we 
cannot, tell to what extent bis thoughts 
may have gone out towards the God 
above, Who bad set the moon in its 
place and controlled its action. With 
the Christian warrior no matter how 
dark may be his surroundings, as he 
stands as a picket at the citadel gate 
of his own heart, he has the blessed 
conselousuess that the light of God 
is shining into the deeper chambers of 
the heart, and a Voice from above b 
saying, "Be not afraid, I am thy 
God." 

There will come times when" he. will 
be able to go out and engage in open 
confiict. These are the occasions that 
call into requisition the full fighting 
qualities in a very marked manner. 
He may have to face the foe in some 
desperate encounter, the desperation o.< 
which pen can hardly describe. There 
will be the climbing of life's steep 
places to try and steal a march on 
the enemy, the surmounting of ob- 
stacles to get a better chance at him, 
aud the innumerable attacks that call 
for both great strategy and force. 

Then, again, there is the unity of our 
endeavors with others, at times, for 
the reclamation of the prisoners taken 
by the enemy. A united force mean 
strength. Combined action is always 
productive of victory m this spiritual 
warfare. No barricade of sin can 
withstand the attack of a well-organ- 
ized force in fighting trim. 

It was the privilege of the writer to 
witness the home-coming of a company 
of North Dakota volunteers from- 
Manila a short time ago. Such a 
time of rejoicing! What a receptiou 
they got ! Whistles blew, the band 
played, loved ones grasped the arms b 
loved ones who had been spared from 
death. The crowd was all excitement. 
Why ? Because they were welcoming 
home a company of "the boys" who 
had risked their lives for their coun- 
try's cause. So will it be when earth's 
warriors arrive at Heaven's gate. Like 
the boys in blue who forgot their hard- 
ships when overwhelmed with their 
hearty welcome, so to us "the toils 
of the road will seem nothing when 
we come to the end of the way." If 
only we are able to lay our crown "at" 
Jesus' feet and join In the song of the 
Lamb, this will be our culminating 
joy— a joy tbat even the angels will 
lv. strangers to, as they have never 
been privileged to fight upon life's 
battlefield. : 



,<#- 



THE "W-A-Ii otit'. 
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Crowds — Marvellous Manifestations of 
the Holy Spirit— Fifty-Six Souls , 
at the Mercy Seat. 

By BRIGADIER PUGMIRH. 

Colonel Margetts lias a great love 
for souls, and as a soul-winner he Is 
to be found in the front rank. We 
had set for our target for the twelve- 
days' trip SO souls, and the Lord gave 
us our heart's desire, and six over. 
Hallelujah ! 

* . * * * 

We had a good crowd at Stratford. 
The T. S. waded into his subject with 
might and main. The new Western 
song, "My name in mother's prayer," 
was introduced. Father Richardson 
was in evidence, looking as happy as 
ever. 

lit * * * 

London is an old battle-bround pf 
the' Colonel's. Soon after our arrival 
the T. S. was submerged in District 
and Corps hooka, while the writer and 
his Chancellor were engrossed/ with 
Provincial business. 

* * *■ * 

The Saturday night's meeting was a 
sound affair and resulted in three souls 
coming forward for pardon. One of 
them had his head all bandaged up 
. with a cloth. , This, he told -us, was 
the result' of his sin. 

* * * * 
Sunday was a wet day, nevertheless 

war against sin and the devil went ok 
just the same, and ere we came to the 
closing scenes at night 18 had • come 
to the Cleansing, Healing River of 
Jesus' Blood. What a sight it was to 
witness 17 at the Mercy Seat on the 
, Sunday night. Some of them were the 
children of soldiers. Some wept, oth- 
ers laughed, one or two danced, and 
many rejoiced at the glorious triumphs 
of His grace. 

* * *'.*■■ 

London's S.-D., under Adjt. and Mrs. 
McArnmond, was a glorious victory. 
$100. over the target was the result ; 
of this amount the band raised $324 
(including Father Armstrong's $137), 
and the Juniors about $138. Bravo, 
London ! Your P. O. is proud, of you. 

* * * * 

Monday, was our last public engage- 
ment in London. The T. S. and the 
writer had a time with the children 
previous to the Senior meeting, and 
what a -time we had, to be sure ! How 
the Juniors clapped when we made our 
appearance. J. -,S. S.-M. and Mrs 
; .Kerswell have done- .excellently with 
the children's work. •. 

*., ; *. * *'." " 

Our final meeting was a solemn 
time. Both the T. S; and the writer 
had a pitch-in, and the meeting result- 
ed in one seeker. 

* * * * 

We were assisted hi the week-end's 
campaign by Staff-Capt. Phillips, Ad 
."; jutant and Mrs. McArnmond, and 
Oapt. Whit/taker, the new Cashier for 
W.'O. P, We stayed under the hospit 
able roof of Staff-Capt. and Mrs. Phil- 
ips. 

* ■'. « * ■..* 

■■..St. ■ ".Thomas was our next engage- 
ment and we found.,: Dapts". Fell and 



WEST ONTARIO. 



Burrows in good spirits. We have 
rarely been In a meeting to equal this 
for liberty and freedom. How they 
sang and clapped their hands ! 
* * * * 
The T. S. brought his "Howitzer" 
guns into action, and while he talked 
■an old infidel left his seat near the 
back and came up to the front to take 
in what was said. It was about 11:30 
p.m. when the meeting was closed, 
and we scored five souls, one of them 
being the husband of one of our sol- 
diers. It was touching to see her 
dealing with him in his seat about his 
soul, and when he came to the 
Mercy Seat she was again by his side 

* sit ijt ^i 

St. Thomas scored a good S.-D. vie 
tory, and raised. the noble sum of $155 
being $55 over their target. We re- 
ceived application for Corps Cadetship 
from two Juniors. 

* * * >^ 

We landed in Windsor in the midst 
of a snow-storm, and were met by 
Adjt. Blackburn,. the D. 0. Reinforce- 
ments have arrived at his home in the 
shape of a boy-cadet. We are glad to 
report mother and son doing well. 

tf( * s(t $ 

How shall I describe the first meet- 
ing ? The Colonel took hold of the 
reins and the P. O. read. God did 
indeed overshadow that meeting with 
His presence. Tears flowed freely, 
hearts were melted, touching confes- 
sions were made, and twelve souls 
stepped into the troubled waters of 
His grace ; one of them was the 
brother of two of our officers. Per- 
haps he will follow suit. 

* * * ' % 

We were reinforced the second night 
by Adjt. Bradley and a battalion from 
Detroit. Talk about a good laugh, I 
should just think we had a good-time 
on that line. The Colonel was in his 
element, and handled his subject ad- 
mirably. Two souls was the result. 

* * * * 
Lieut. Ringler is an excellent War 

Cry ■•'boomer, and sells 100 copies in a 
neighboring village. "Bishop" Black- 
burn and his assistants were exultant 
over their S.-D. victory. 

Our program for Chatham was a 
full one. Adjt. Coombs, the D. O., 
met us by an early train. The morn- 
ing was spent In District and Corps 
inspection, etc.. ■.-..,. 

* * * * 

Mrs. Adjt. Coombs haa been in the 
hospital for some time very sick. At 
one time her life was despaired of. 
Part of the afternoon was spent in 
visiting the sick one, and we found 
her full of thanksgiving to God for 
sparing mercy. We had a sweet sea- 
son of prayer and praise together. 
■ * * i* * 

We had an excellent meeting on the 
Saturday night. The T. S. sang, the 
P. O. sang, and then they sang to- 
gether", and It was a good time, and 
the meeting was not without some 
practical results. A mother, who left 
her little one In the care of a soldier 
came and sought and found the Sav 
lour. 



Lieut-Colonel Margetts realizes the 
importance of the Junior work, so on 
Sunday morning be and the writer 
spent some little time with them in 
their morning meeting. How cozy 
was that J. S. barracks, and what a 
nice crowd of children, and how order- 
ly, and didn't they listen when the 
visitors sang and spoke to them ! 
Great credit is due to J. S. S.-M. 
Dunkley and his band of workers ; 
and just think, they raised $111 in 
connection with their S.-D. effort. Fire 
a volley for the Chatham Junior 

braves ! 

* * «* * 

And what shall I say about the hol- 
iness meeting which followed '! The 
Lord passed by and left behind a 
blessing. Two hungry, thirsty spirits 
came forward to eat and drink of the 
fruits and wines of Canaan. The T. S. 
was in excellent form. 

* * # * 

The writer was delighted to see an 
old comrade who worked - with 
him in the same Division in 
the • United States fourteen years 
ago. What power fell on the crowd 
as she told out her experience. She 
reminded the writer of a certain camp- 
meeting they conducted many yeara 
ago, when 60 souls sought the Lord. 
Hallelujah ! 

* * * * 

A lovely congregation gathered to- 
gether in the afternoon ; in fact, the 
barracks was nearly full. Again, 
singing and music took a prominent 
part. There will be plenty of music 
in heaven ; let us have as much of 
it down here as possible— sanctified 
music, of course. 

* # * * 

It was a continuous fire from 7 till 
about 11 p.m. Barracks was filled. 
The T. S. waded in. God upheld him, 
he spoke as a prophet, and the truth 
had a telling effect. It was rather a 
struggle at ■ the beginning of the 
prayer meeting, but we held on. At last 
here they come, one, two, three, four, 
and finally ten souls were seen kneel- 
ing at the Mercy Seat crying for soul- 
rest." How the angels must have re- 
joiced, and so did we. 

"The sight that charms us most 
Is sinners at the Cross." 

* * * * 

It was nearly 1 a.m. on Monda,» 
morning when we retired to rest. Tired 
and weary we were, but rejoicing ii 
the victories He had given us. . Onr 
target of fifty souls bad been not only 
reached, but passed. Doubtless som« 
of our dear ones had been praying for 
the T. S. and P. O. who were at the 

" front." 

* is * * 

At 10:25 on Monday Morning we left 
Chatham behind. Had an hour at 
Ridgetown and Captain Mathers and 
her Lieutenant ministered to our com- 
fort by preparing a beautiful palatable 
lunch. Arrived at Waterford about 
4 p.m., where we Were met hy Ensign 
Wakefield, who conveyed us to Sim- 
coe (our next scene of action) by 

bugjrv.: 

« * * * 

Much to do and little' time was the 
order here. But, of course, first of all 
Mrs. Wakefield would have us sit 
down and partake of a cup (?) of her 
famous tea. Gapt. Hockin, of Nor- 
wich, was present with us. She bad a 
story to tell of an S.-D. triumph, anc".' 
so had Ensign and Mrs. Wakefield. 
Every corps in their District went 
beyond their target. 





Brigadier Pugmlre, 

Provincial Officer of West Ontario. 

A lively crowd gathered for the 
meeting. A song of welcome was ac- 
corded us by three Juniors, which 
they rendered very creditably. The 
Colonel and P. O. both had a pitch-in, 
and -after a hard-fought battle, one 
rebel surrendered to the claims oil 
God. 

* * in it 

■ The next on our program was Dis- 
trict and Corps inspection at Brant- 
ford. But before we could reach there 
we had to take a drive of eight miles 
in the rain before 8 a.m. to catch our 
train at Waterford, which conveyed 
us to Brantford. We found Adjt. an 
Mrs. McHarg and Lieut. Knuckle all 
well. 

* * * # 

We took the evening train for Hos- 
peler, which was our last engagement. 
The D. O. had arranged for comrades 
from Gait, Guelph, and Berlin to be 
with us. Capt. Hollett had made 
known our visit, and immediately ou 
our arrival a pitched battle began. 

* * * * 
The T. S. had a heart-searching sub- 
ject and. the Holy Spirit was present. 
We had one soul, but there ought to 

. have been more. Still, if one soul is 
worth a thousand worlds, how grate- 
ful we ought to be for that "one" 
Lord, we thank Thee ! 

* * * * 
And' this closes the chapter— nay, we 

scarcely think so, for will not . the 
blessings which God imparted to our 
comrades with whom we met multiply 
and increase, and will not the 5G souls 
who sought the Lord and His mercy 
go out and seek other wandering soul 
Of men ? "Saved to save others." Let 
it be so, Lord. Amen! 

* * * * 

Wearied somewhat, the T. S. and 
the writer arrived at their homes a- 
bout noon on Wednesday, where loved 
ones made us welcome. Home is 
all the sweeter and dearer when dis- 
tance has separated us from it for 
some time ; and won't we prize our 
heavenly homo, when, after wearied 
travellings, and crosses carried, and 
battles fought, we enter into our hea- 
venly and eternal rest,, and meet our 
loved ones in the morning. Adieu, 
wishing all readers the season's bless- 
ings. 
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Behind the Scenes. 

We must not forget the force at 
home, unable to enter Into the open 
conflict for the salvation of others. 
Once they were able to do so and their 
past warfare is a great inspiration to 
those now on the field. The home 
folks are only able to keep the citadel 
of their own hearts, and also keep open 
the telegraphic line of prayer to God's 
throne for the field warriors. They 
rejoice in every victory gained by 
God's soldiery, and just cause they 
have to do so. Many a praying par- 
ent's heart has been gladdened by the 
victory of a son or daughter upon life's 
battlefield, and equally saddened when 
defeat lias been reported to them,. 

Let us, as warriors of the Lord, de- 
termine upon a . career of victory, 
whether standing guard or in open 
fitfht. Then shall we be able, with 
Paul, to say, "I have fought a good 
fight, I have finished my course, I 
have kept the faith," and as an echo 
these words will come back,' "Well 
, done, good and faithful servant, 
. enter tlipu into .the joy of thy .Lord !'' 
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WOnflh'5 WORK. 

Lessons from the Life of Catherine Booth. 



By BBV. W. R. ROACH. 



LESSON VI. 

VALUE OF CHRISTIAN PARENTS. 

THE SIXTH LESSON that we 
learn from the life of this illustrious 
woman is the intrinsic value of good 
Christian parents. Catherine Booth 
was the daughter of a good father aim 
mother. In her infancy she hung 
upon a pious mother's breast. She 
nursed her and nourished her with her 
own life for God, the Salvation Army, 
and heaven. Her mother, when listen- 
ing to one of her most impressive, 
thrilling, and heart-searching appeals— 
to which human hearts and ears ever 
listened, and which was so effective 
under the mighty power of the Holy 
Ghost in moving the vast audience to 
tears of penitence and vows to live a 
better life— exclaimed, "la this what 
I nursed and raised her for ?" Good 
mothers, good sons and daughters, is 
the rule. This is the record of history, 
the record of the human family so 
far ; and the past is a clear prophecy 
of what the future will be. Like mo- 
thers, like children. The conversion of 
children, and the moulding of them 
after the Ohristlike type, depends very 
largely on mothers. The overthrow Of 
the drink demon, the suppression of 
vice, the uprooting of every form of 
evil, the spread of true religion, and 
the conversion of the world are large- 
ly in the hands of mothers. They 
must inspire their children with 

Noble Ideas of Christian Life 

and character. They must train 
them for future usefulness and 
heaven. Mothers must dedicate 
their children to Christ be- 
fore they are born. My children were 
all dedicated to God and to Christian 
work before they were born. A mo- 
ther's influence, prayers, example, 
counsel, and piety have something to 
do in shaping and moulding a child's 
life and destiny. The holy-hearted 
Hannah heads the roll of these model 
mothers — the woman who dedicated 
her first-born son to God in these 
memorable words : "For this child I 
prayed, and the Lord hath given me 
my petition which 1 asked Him ; there- 
fore I have lent him to the Lord ; as 
long as he liveth he shall be lent unto 
the Lord."— I. Sam. i. 28. Samuel also 
,^__^iJteads the . roll of eminent men, ser- 
vants of God who owed an immense 
debt to wise maternal influence. What 
; was true in ancient times has been 

L . true ever since. At the stnrting-point 
of a vast majority of the best Christ- 
ian lives stands a Christian mother. 
This is true in all Bible, Christian, 
Church, and national history. Do you 
want proof s of these assertions ? There 
are proofs all around us. Most illus- 
trious proofs. Take the case of Theo- 
dore L. Cuyler, an eminent clergyman, 
writer and author. He said in the 
Christian World Pulpit: "My own 
widowed mother was the best God 
ever gave to an only son. She was 
more" to me than school, or college, or 
pastor all combined. In our first rural 
home, the first Sabbath School I ever 
attended had but one teacher and one 
scholar, and she was superintendent ; 
the only book studied was God's'book, 
and committed to memory- During 
my infancy she dedicated ine to the 
Christian ministry, and she kept that 
steadily before her own eye and mine. 
I cannot now," he said, "fix the date 
of my conversion ; It was her constant 
influence that gradually led me along, 
and I grew into a religious life under 
her potent training, and by the power 
of the Holy Spirit working through 
her untiring agency. If all mothers 
were like her, the church in the house 
would be one of the best feeders of 
the church in the public sanctuary. 

Not Doing all the Caod. 

We clergymen must not think that we 
are doing all the good that is being 
accomplished in the world. There is 
a ministry that is older and deeper 
and more"potent than ours. It is the 

r .: ministry that presides over the cradle, 
and impresses the first Gospel influ- 

■ en'ce-upon the infant soul. Before the < 
pulpit begins, or before the Sabbath 
School- begins, or the Christian En- 



deavor begins, or the young Men's 
Christinn Association begins, the mo- 
ther has already begun, and has been 
moulding the plastic wax of character, 
for weal or for woe. It is the same 
power that sent Samuel out of the 
godly home of Hannah, and wicked 
Ahaziah out of the home of godless 
Jezebel— both of them walked in the 
ways of their mother. Timothy's mo- 
ther and grandmother had something 
to do with moulding his childhood and 
youthful mind. It is a prodigious 
power that every mother wields over 
her children. Far be it from me td 
under-rate the influence of fathers for 
good or evil. But still the fact re- 
mains that it is mainly the mother 
who shapes the home influence, 
and imparts to it its prevailing atmos- 
phere—for the' most important part 
of moral education is atmosphere. The 
purity or impurity of the home de- 
pends for the most part on the mother 
as the sovereign of the home. There 
is her throne, there is her power, there 
is her sway, there she can make or 



inaugural address, to turn and put his 
arm around the neck of life aged mo- 
ther and tenderly and lovingly kiss 
her, thus showing- to all the world the 
place she held in his heart and life. 
Men of such quality never forget to 
whom they are most deeply indebted. 

Exalt all Wom.inho d. 

in giving credit to their mothers 
they not only honor the women who 
gave them birth, but they exalt all 
womanhood by making clear the power 
every mother may wield, whatever 
the character and disposition of her 
child, if only as a mother she will 
prove herself faithful and true. Fran- 
ces R. Havergal and Frances E. Wil- 
lavd were noble-minded women be- 
cause they were the daughters of em- 
inent mothers, and Catherine Booth 
bucame an illustrious Christian woman 
because she was the daughter of such 
a distinguished mother. Bearing in 
mind such facts, let no mother say 
that her sphere is obscure and second- 
ary. A noble ambition can fill a wider 
circle. To raise a virtuous child is to 
send a useful man or woman into the 
world. For a mother to give her off- 
spring health and courage, and inspire 
him with noble ideas of life, to help 
him to save himself and others, is 
much better service both for God and 
man than fighting a battle, ruling a 
state, or wearing nn Emperor's crown. 
Doing this she is helping to shape the 
destiny of future generations. She is 
fulfilling her part in raising up a race 
of true men and women who will 
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mar the destiny of the young immortal 
soul beyond anyone this side of the 
gates of heaven or hell. 

Son\e Shining Examples. 
Among eminent living preach- 
ers, none proclaims the great, 
vital doctrines of atonement 
more powerfully than Newman Hall, 
of London. He almost idolized his 
mother. About the first thing she 
taught him was, "God so loved the 
world that He gave His only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him 
should not perish, but have everlast- 
ing life." That text became the key- 
note of his grand ministry. He owed 
a great deal to his mother. Susannah 
Wesley's hand rings all the Methodist 
Church bells around the globe to-day. 
John Wesley testified how his mother 
stamped the impress of her own spirit 
deeply on his soul. God, he said, 
never blessed a human creature with 
a more cheerful disposition, a more 
generous spirit, a sweeter temper, or 
a more tender heart. ■ She is the Mo- 
ther of Methodism. Thomas Carlyle 
speaks with a glowing and a tender 
enthusiasm of his mother, the brave- 
hearted wife of a Scotch laboring- 
man, and to his home-training the 
great historian owed the force of his 
character and vigor of his mind, which 
made him one of the renowned and 
useful men of his age. William E. 
Ghanning. says of his mother, she had. 
the genius to examine the truth, to 
spsak it, to act upon it beyond all wo- 
men I ever knew:.. When : the late 
James A. Garfield was inaugurated: 
President/ of the United ■ States, his 
first action was, after he had taken 
the vows of office and delivered his 



furnish our churches with their briebt 
ornaments, and provide the living S«. 
lars of the state. Along this line a. 
mother's power is supreme, and her 
influence will never die. It is measure 
i e ^ T1 and rrl of ete ™«! vflotneaa and diu-- 

™? t ; ■, ^ e g °?, d seerl she s °™ will 
not tail to realize a rich and prolific 
harvest In' the life and ministry of 
the Mother of the Salvation Army we 

& a i yP i e ° f ? ohle ^manhood and 
motherhood, and an illustrious exam- 
ple that we may all safely follow The 
power of a mother in the family, in 
the church, in the state, and everv- 
where is simply immense. The strong- 
things in a mother's life pass on to 
her child ,as well as the weak. If the 
law of inheritance provides that a 
mother can stain, and soil, and ruin 
the soul of her offspring, it also pro- 
vides that she can keep the soul of her 
child clean, and pure, and noble. Let 
the mother be true to herself, and God 
and her children, and it will be a 
marvel if they do not develop into 
men and women after God's own 
heart. Truth and righteousness will 
enlarge and perpetuate themselves a- 
loug these, lines of descent. It is true 
enough that inheritance may prove 
. the dissemination of sin ; it ought to 
prove the propagation of holiness, and 
it does so to a greater extent than we 
think. Brave and strong men battling 
with the world have given abundant 
testimony that in the heart of their 
sternest strife they were made braver 
and stronger by the power of woman's 
influence,; and -by the memory .of a 
woman's love. Many go further still 
and affirm that to whatever extent 
they have made their own a wise and 
a UOble manhood, on have gained a 



success that makes life worthy, or 
have won a place of esteem and power 
in the church or state, thoy owe it all 
to mother and God. "The future des- 
tiny of a child," said the so-called 
Man of Destiny, "is always the work 
of its mother." We do not wonder that 
all of Mrs. Booth's children are con- 
verted, and filling such important pos- 
itions in the religious world, when we 
think of the faith, and piety, and devo- 
tion, and consecration to Christ their 
illustrious mother was so dis- 
tinguished for. Like mother, like 
children. I think if there were more 
mothers like Hannah, and Lois, and 
Eunice were, there would be more 
children like Samuel and Timothy 
were. It Is good mothers, as well as 
good fathers, that we need, who will 
train all their children up for Christ 
and heaven. 

(To be continued.) 



Charity is the salt of riches. 
<S>, <$> <3> 

Be the first to bold out the hand of 
neace. 

<$> <$> <J> 

He who denies his guilt doubles his 
guilt. 

, Improve thyself, then try to improve 
others 

<S> <S> <S> 
Happy is he who fears God In the 
prime of life. 

<S> <$> <S> 

Prayer without devotion is like a 
body without a soul. 

<S> <$> <S> 
The path of dtity in this world is, 
tlie road to salvation in the next. 
<S> <§> <S> 
Associate not with the wicked man, 
even if thou canst learn from him. 
<§> <$> <S> 
The wicked, whilst alive, are like 
dead ; the righteous, after death, still 
live. 

This is the penalty of the liar : He 
is not believed when he tells the 
.truth. 

Beautiful are the admonitions of 
him whose life accords with his teach- 
ings. 

. <3> <?> <?> 

Who is powerful ? He who can 
control his passions. Who is rich ? 
He who is contented with what he 
has. 

<$> <S> <?> 

Blessed is he who gives to the poor, 
albeit only a penny ; doubly blessed be 
he who adds kind words to his gift. 
Say not, because thou canst not do 
everything, "I w m do nothing." 



The Language of the Harp. 

There is a beautiful legend or fanes 
of a company of beings from the 
celestial world, who, in disguise, visit- 
ed a city on some errand of mercy. 
When their work was finished, they 
hastily departed, and in some way 
one of their number, a fair young 
spirit, was left behind, lost in the 
strange town. When people began to 
move on the streets in the morning, 
they found a sweet boy with sunny 
hair sitting on the steps of the temple 
They spoke to him, but he could not 
understand nor answer them. He re- 
plied to their inquiries only with 
streaming tears and with looks of 
alarm. Presently, however, a slave 
bearing a harp came nlong among' the 
crowd. The child saw the harp, and 
eagerly reached out his nand to take 
it. Flinging his arms about it, he 
embraced it affectionately. Then he 
began to touch the strings, and won- 
derful music, pure, clear, melodious, 
like liquid pearls, fell upon the morn- 
ing air. This was the language whic 
the celestial stranger knew. In find- 
ing the harp he found a way of ex- 
pressing his feelings in language. 

So It is when one finds his soul. We 
are like lost children in this world if 
we do not know our own true and 
higher nature. If ' we live only on 
earthly lines, we are beings of celes- 
tial birth strayed from our real home 
and environment. Everything about 
us is strange. We do not know the 
language of those who throng around 
us. When, we find ourselves, we begin 
to be at home. 



L 
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TflEWflYS M^TttEWIND. 

THE corning of the Holy Spirit in 
His Pentecostal revival might be 
likened to the rushing of a 
mighty wind. In a number of force- 
ful ways air in motion emblematizes 
the Holy Ghost. 

* * * * 
It penetrates. It goes everywhere, 

unless it is shut out. The Holy Ghost, 
penetrates in a similar way, discern- 
ing even the thoughts and intents of 
the heart, and entering every soul 
that does not shut Him out, to abide 
for ever. Happy are the people that 
open the blinds and doors of their 
whole being to welcome the fragrant 
gales of grace which will continually 
refresh thern from above. 

* * * * 
It removes obstructions. A mighty 

cyclone sweeping everything before it. 
In similar manner revival wind will 
sweep before it everything that is 
contrary to the whole will Qf God. 

* * * * 

It heralds refreshing showers. Show- 
ers of blessing and cloudbursts of sal- 
vation are carried to us by gales of 
saving grace. 

w * * * 

It is indispensable to life. If the" 
wind should never blow, every living 
being would eventually die from the 
stagnation which would follow. The 
spiritual death which has settled down 
upon many of the churches is due to a 
similar cause. Breezes from heaven 
have ceased to blow, and death is the 
result. 

* * * * 

It dissipates clouds. Pentecostal 
gales in a similar way will drive away 
the dark clouds which may have ob- 
scured the Sun of Righteousness from 
the believer's view. 

* * * * 

It dispels fog and smoke. Multi- 
tudes are lost in the fog and smoke of 
doubt, and prejudice, and human the- 
ories in regard to salvation. This wind 
from heaven blows the fog away, and 
enables those bewildered to see the 
truth as God has revealed it. False 
views of holiness always fly away be- 
fore these gales from on high. To- 
bacco-smoke flies before them, 

* * * * 

The wind removes light things. 
Chaff, and dust, and feathers quickly 
fly before it/ Pentecostal wind in a 
similar way quickly sweeps away the 
dust of worldliness, which fills the 
spiritual air ; the chaff of frivolity, 
which some would mingle with the 
wheat of holiness ; and the feathers 
of pride, with which Maiden Fashion 
would adorn believers. 

* * * * 

It separates. A good wind-mill will 
remove all the chaff, and chess, and 
other light material from the wheat, 
and leave It pure and clean. In a 
similar way the Holy Ghost will fan 
out all the chaff and chess of inbred 
sin from the heart, and all alliance 
with worldly fashions, fraternities, and 
other foolishness. < 

* # . * * 

Wind ia destructive. It destroys 
both property and life. It uproots 
trees, sinks ships, and blows people 
overboard. Pentecostal wind upturns 
trees of unrighteousness, and sinks 
ships and whole cargoes of whiskey, 
tobacco, and other contraband goods, 
and blows the "old man" of carnality 
into the Pentecostal fire that destroys 

him. 

* * * * 

It purifies. A cyclone is one of the 
mightiest purifiers in nature. . It 
sweeps away all the fog, and smoke, 
and malaria which settles down upon 
the earth, and leaves the air sweet, 
and pure. In a like manner the Holy 
Ghost sweeps all the malaria which 
rises from carnality out of the soul, 
and airs It so completely that every 
unpleasant odor is replaced by fra- 
grance borne from tbe vineyards and 
gardens of Beulahland. 

* .* ' * * . '■ ■ 
Winds differ. There are hot, cold, 

dry, moist, north, s,outh, east and west 
winds. So there come from, heaven 
the hot siroccos of Divine judgment 
upon the persistently impenitent ; 
thunder fiud lightning cyclones of con- 



viction upon the awakening sinner ; 
refreshing gales of pardoning grace 
upon the truly penitent ; fragrant, 
spicy, mighty, sanctifying gales from 
Beulahland upon tbe seeking believer, 
and healing, comforting breezes upon 
the afflicted child of God. 
* * * * 
Wind propels. It carries ships to 
distant havens. In a similar way 
winds from heaven put the Pente- 
costal go in the believer, utilize him 
for the good of humanity and the 
glory of God, and bear him over the 
sea of life to the welcoming harbor of 
final reward. 

Wind overcomes obstacles. As a 
strong east wind opened the Red Sea 
for the deliverance of the children of 
Israel, so these gales from glory sweep 
the obstructions out of the victorious 
pathway of the saints of God, deliver 
them, and at the same time destroy 
their enemies. 

(Concluded next week.) 



WAITING FOR PAPA. 




"Maggie, wouldn't it 
be fun if our daddy 
was in the toy-store ?" 
— Judge. 



THE STORY OF 

A BACKSLIDER 



A drunkard knelt at an Army form, 
So sad, so weary, weak, forlorn ; 
He prayed as if his heart would break: 
"Lord, save me now, for Jesus' sake.' 
He felt his sins that heavy weighed 
Upon his heart as thus he prayed ; 
But when his faith claimed pardon 1 

free. 
The Lord gave peace and liberty. 

A godly man he then became, 
And gloried in the Saviour's name ; 
His time and strength were spent to 

win 
The souls of others sunk in sin. 
A soldier brave and true was he, 
And willing e'er to do or be 
Anything, so that be might prove 
His gratitude for God's great love. 



With such disturbance in the nest. 
These "faithful" souls, so good and 

true. 
Had gone for the same reasons too ; 
And now their lives were, all sublime, 
They've less to do and lots more time. 

He went to church, sat in his pew, 
Did just the same as others do ; 
And things went well just for a while, 
Till Satan came with cunning smile. 
Of course, be more proposals had 
To lead his victim to the bad ; 
For, having got him once to yield, 
'Twas easy then to take tbe field. 

And soon tbe old desires returned, 
His thirsty throat began to burn ; 
Deeds that he revelled in before 
He did again, and even more. 
Led captive by the devil's will, 
He soon a drunkard's grave did fill ; 
And through his wallowing in the mire 
His doom must be "eternal flre." 
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Temptations came both thick and 

strong,: 
The enemy f ought hard and long 
To reason with this soldier brave, 
Persuading him his life to save ; 
." What need is there for so much 

show, 
For so much talk, for so much blow ? 
You have received a pardon free, 
Then live at ease and happy be." 

Disguised, the devil pleaded hard, 
And put the soldier off his guard ; 
He listened to the pleading tale, 
Till fighting in the ranks grew stale. 
"I can keep saved without the aid ' 
Of Army meetings and parade ; 
Besides, as I've improved so well, 
I might in better circles dwell." 

So soldier days, swept swiftly past, 
The devil had him safe at last ; 
Dissatisfaction was his plea— 
Everyone was wrong but he. 
The Captain couldn't lead the corps 
Like the dear Captain gone before ■ 
The Army in that little town 
Had, to his great disgust, gone down. 

He then decided what to do— 
He'd do the same as some he knew 
Who went to church— they couldn't' 
rest 



Then let us all a warning take, 
That we will not our post forsake ; 
And when we would our hiates con- 
demn, 
Look for the fault in us, not them ; 
And keep our conscience tender, cleat, 
From day to day, from year to year- 
Then we Will always help the fight, 
And love what's good, and do what's 
l'Ujht." 

— Capt. Clark, Australia. 



Good is best when soonest wrought ; 

The man who does not respect him- 
self, cannot reverence God. 

One is really safer when surrounded 
with perils in the path of duty, than 
while seemingly protected on" every 
side to a spot where one had no call 
from God to be at the time. 

■ ~ JJ ~ 
Men who see into their neighbors are 
apt to be contemptuous, but men who 
see through them find something lyini 
behind every human soul which it h 
not for tliera to sneer out of the order 
of God's manifold universe. 



Military and Naval 
4 League Notes* 



A most inspiring photo is to hand 
from Bro. Ted Miller, of H. M. S. 
Crescent, which was promptly framed 
and hung In our League portrait gal- 
lery. It is a group of five bluejackets, 
beneath the white ensign and the 
Army Flag, taken six years ago at 
Halifax, N. S., and shows most cheer- 
ingly the work God has done In our 
League. They are the first "Life and 
Glory Boys," .Bro. Miller and Bro. 
Faint, of H. M. S. Hood, are both 
'! still fighting for Jesus in the Navy, 
number three is a soldier in a South- 
Eastern corps, number four is Adjt. 
Ken way, now stationed at Halifax, 
N. S., and number five is' Capt. Le- 
Cocq, who was some time ago sent to 
the Klondike. 

Are not such results worth fighting 
for ? The converts of to-day should 
be the officers of the distant to-mor- 
row. See to It that those you lead to 
God know what they are about when 
they get saved ! 

Our comrades of the Worcester lie- 
ghnent will find themselves expected 
and welcomed at Halifax. Bro. Millei 
tells of much interest on the part oi 
Halifax I. corps, who intend to turn 
the Junior barracks over to the lads 
for reading, writing, and supper room. 
God bless the officer ! This should bt. 
the first step to a good Naval and 
Military Home, which would be well 
patronized at Halifax, and is badly 
needed. All the summer ships " are 
lying at this port, and the Worcesters 
would keep the Home lively all the 
winter long. 

Any news of Bro. Miller will be 
welcomed by our now-scattered Ports- 
mouth lads ; their prayers for him 
are being answered, the "break" for 
which they prayed came in September, 
and there will be better things to re- 
port soon. 

Some very interesting happenings 
are reported in connection with the 
calling up of Reservists for South 
Africa. The interval of waiting in 
various military stations has been used 
by some to give themselves to God. 
The recognition of fellow-Salvationists 
has been, in many cases, delightful. 

Quite unexpectedly, the treasurer of 
Poplar corps and a bandsman from 
Eastbourne were called up as platen 
layers, etc., to assist a company of 
Royal Engineers. The treasurer lost 
his Salvation Army handkerchief, and: 
made enquiries of the rest of /the men 
of the company. To his astonishment 
two handkerchiefs were produced. 
That betokened another comrade in 
the company, and quickly stepped out 
the Eastbburne bandsman, to shake 
hands and claim the kinship of the 
Cross. These two shortly discovered 
three others from the Midlands, one 
or two of whom were old soldiers of 
Adjt. Avery. Little wonder then that 
a pilgrimage was promptly made by 
the -five to our Aldershot Home where 
there, were general greetings/ 

Our Salvationist Reservists have a 
wonderful chance. Wherever we can 
hear of them we are keeping in touch 
with every one ; letters and Crys will 
tie sent to all we know. 

One of these— an old Leaguer-^-has 
gone to the war with the Army colors 
wound round his body. "If a bullet 
reaches me," he says, "it conies 
through the yellow, red, and blue !" 
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R Happy Deu> Y«ar. 



With this first edition of 1000 the 
War Cry sends a ringing wish of a 
Happy New Year to all its readers. 
Could wis express better our best and 
sincevest wishes than in the words, "A 
Happy New Year"? For 1000 to be a 
season of true happiness, it: must be a 
year of prayer, of unselfish devotion, 
of usefulness, and of unwavering 
faith, iuul trust in God, and love to 
man. Without any of these ingredi- 
ents complete happiness is impos- 
sible. There must first be a clear sky 
of the soul— no clouds of sin or fogs 
of doubt, between the soul and its 
sun of righteousness. Sunshine is the 
first necessity of a flue clay. Then 
there must be activity. The soul's 
'powers and possibilities are enjoyed 
in exercise only, just as the child en- 
joys its health of limbs by skipping 
and playing in the sunlight, its sight 
by lotting its eyes run oyer the sur- 
rounding objects, its hearing by listen- 
ing to the music of nature. But the 
exercise of the soul's power must not 
be only for selfish enjoyment, but for 
bringing joy to others, in order to at- 
tain the highest happiness. So we con- 
dense into more prosaic language US 
this age of hurry— with its mania for 
abbreviations— Hie angelic message of 
old, "Glory to God in the Highest, 
peace on earth and good-will toward 
men," when we wish onv readers from 
our heart a HAPPY NEW YEAR. ' 



WiimiBBQ's Free Gliristmas 
Dinner. 

Over Eleven Hundred Poor Made Clad on 

Christ's Birthday. 

(By wire.) 

Christinas dinner for one thousand 
persons great success. Mayor An- 
drews opened proceedings with words 
of cheer and counsel. Over eleven 
hundred meals given, four hundred 
of these sent to persons unable, for 
different reasons, to leave their homes. 
Much sympathy manifested by citiz- 
ens and' great interest throughout the 
city. Splendid order. Foreigners 
wept at the tables as hand played, 
doubtless recalling memories of home 
beyond the sea. If effort only served 
to brighten surroundings for Christ- 
mas day it was worthy.— Major South- 
oil. 



CHRISTMAS IN NEW YORK 



((early Th,iriy Thousand Persons Olven a 
Christmas Dinner by the Salvation Army. 

New York, Dec. 25— No one had to 
go without a Christmas dinner in New 
York City to-day. At the Madison 
Square Garden the Salvation Army 
fed the thousands by the distribution 
of 3,200 baskets with food enough for 
five persons in each basket. Six thous- 
and more dinners were served on the 
main floor at 6 o'clock this evening. 
From 11 o'clock a.m., until 2 o'clock 
the distribution of the baskets took 
place, with thousands of spectators 
watching the spectacle. A musical 
and cinematograph entertainment was 
given every hour from 11 o'clock a.m., 
until 10 o'clock to-night. Orchestral 
and vocal music added to the general 
enjoyment of the occasion. The early 
morning scenes at the Garden were 
as unusual as they were interesting. 
Never before has charity been dis- 
pensed on so Large a scale, and the 
Salvation Army' people have been 
working like beavers for a month to 
make this prodigious dispensation a 
success. Although provision was made 
for: feeding 20,000 persons, at least 
half again that number appeared, and 
the Army officers made strenuous ef- 
forts to meet the requirements. In all 
public institutions the inmates were 
generously provided with Christmas 
.:Cheer by the authorities; -" 









From Foreign Fields 
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THE BRITISH ISLES, 



The General conducted some splen- 
did meetings in Derby. The souls 
captured amounted to 112, 

The Chief of the Staff held a series 
of councils for young men and women 
at Bristol, on the last Sunday in the 
year. The Chief also eontlucted the 
Watch-night service in the Citadel. 

=•= 
We have recently accepted as a 
Corps Cadet a lassie who, as a baby, 
was dedicated to God by the General. 

=m= 

The Corps Cadet section at Head- 
quarters has been remarkably active 
of late, and is securing some good 
material. Last month sixty applicants 
were accepted between the ages of six-- 
teen and eighteen ; thirty-two between 
the ages of eighteen and twenty, aud 
five who age from twenty to twenty- 
four. 

=•= 
The dates of the Young People's 
Campaign, lasting some nine days, 
which, of course, include the Juniors 
Animal, have been fixed for January 
14th to 21st, inclusive. 

=©= 

Adjt. Alexander, of the Naval and 
Military League has arranged a series 



Working-Women's Home is a possibil- 
ity in Troy in the near future. 

=©= 
The Chief Divisional Officers of the 
United States will meet with the Com- 
mander and Consul, in Council, at 
New York, in February. 

=©= 
The new Salvage Department in 
New Brunswick is doing well. The 
wife of the Mayor, on his behalf, is 
addressing an appeal to the citizens,, 
requesting them to separate their 
paper from the garbage, and save it 
for the Army Salvage. 

=•= 
Staff-Capt. Merriweatber, of Hawaii, 
is ill with fever. 

=®= 
Staff-Captain Hargraves is also ill, 
and has been compelled to rest for the 
winter. 



THE WEST INDIES. 



Commissioner Bailton, who has re- 
turned to England from his protracted 
tour in the West Indies, brought with 
him for acceptance the papers of four 
Candidates from Barbadoes. Two of 
these are lassies who regularly board 
the ships in Bridgetown Harbor with 
War Crys, and bombard the sailors 
about their souls. 
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The Grand Canal, Venice. 



of limelight exhibitions at. various 
London corps. He will show, by 
means of over a hundred slides, "The 
Present Position of our Soldiers and 
Sailors ; Leaving Home ; On the Sea; 
Landing at Durban ; On the March ; 
In Action ; Killed and Wounded." 
=®= 
The evening classes, which are now 
in full swing at I. H. Q„ are exception- 
ally promising this year. - Major 
Thonger, who directs them, is in com- 
munication with the Educational De- 
partment with a view to obtaining a 
Government grant towards their mai" 
tenande 



UNITED STATES, 



The Commander reports that the 
outlook for the Social Work in New 
Orleans is most inviting. The. papers 
and ministers of the city urge us to 
establish Social Institutions there. 
■=•== 

The Consul met all the children of 
Headquarters' officers and employees 
at a holiday tree in Memorial Hall, 
Dec. 27th. : - ■ ■ ' 

Major Cousins, of Troy, is. negotiat- 
ing for ■ premises in Albany, " with a 
view to establishing /a / Shelter. A 



Adjt. Shaw writes cheerily from 
British Gniana. He says : "We haa 
forty-one converts at converts' meeting 
at Georgetown, on Tuesday last It 
is a _ common thing for us to have 120 
soldiers in the march on a week-night 
and a crowded hall." 

=9= . 

Commissioner Railton, looking just 
the same as ever, wreathed in smiles, 
bubbling over with sanguine hopes 
Jr?! 1 ' -J West Indies > an cl ready for 
AimDuctoo if necessary, walked into 
-i.H. Q. recently, after several months' 
absence,- After reporting himself to 
the Chief of the Staff, and settling his 
immediate arrangements with Commis- 
sioner Howard, he shook hands with 
nJJ + ncl sundry, at L H. Q. and rushea 
oa to Margate." There Is no better 
news respecting the illness of his eld 
esr daughter. The sorrow is one that 

.?, J c ^- nly ~ felt by the Commissioner 
aud Mrs. Railton. 

=•== ... 
It is worthy of note that five native 
v\ est India officers have recently been 
promoted to the ranks of the Field 
»ta re i n Jamaica. Each of these 
colored comrades have seen consider- 
able, service. 

Last year. Jamaica did $250 for S.-D 
iiiey are aiming at '.fiSOO this. 



ITALY, 



From Italy also comes some encoiii. 
aging items.," Pisa, the seat of the 
great Catholic "University, is Brigadier 
Clibborn's latest opening. The hall is 
crowded out every night, and students 
flock to the meetings despite the vio- 
lent opposition of the Catholic Press. 

=•= 
An Italian officer in a New York 
corps has written Brigadier Clibborn 
saying that he hopes soon to return, 
with his wife and daughter, who aro 
also soldiers, to his native village, 
where he wishes to see a corps opened. 
He offers to pay one year's rent of a 
hall, and will also provide 100 New 
Testaments and 100 "Grido de Guerres" 
(War Crys). 

■ =«= 

As indicating the changed attitude 
of the police authorities in Italy, It 
may be mentioned that eight con- 
stables in Leghorn contributed to the 
recent Self-Denial effort, one sergeant 
being very zealous with a collecting- 
card. 



FRANCE and SWITZERLAND 



■ The Staff of the Paris Headquarters 
are evidently careful not to unneces- 
sarily feed their vanity. Colonel Law J 
ley remarks that there is not so much 
as a single looking glass to be found 
on the building. 

=•= ■ ■ 
Big drums would seem to be an al- 
most equally unknown quantity among 
our French comrades. There is only one 
bass drum in the entire Nimes Divis- 
ion, and, owing to a train not being 
up to time, the General had to wait a 
whole day before one of these very 
necessary instruments could be found 
for use in his campaign. 



AUSTRALIA. 



The following item In the latest 
Australian Cry will' be of interest to 
Canadians: "A change has also been 
decided upon by the Commandant in 
reference to his private 'shorthand, 
Staff-Capt. McMillan, who : has occu- 
pied this position so long. The Com- 
mandant, afteu paying a grateful tri- 
bute to the fidelity of his young Lieu- 
tenant, appointed him to the South 
Australian Colony War Office, as ac- 
countant, thus freeing Staff-Captain 
Leonard, who takes up a similar pos- 
ition in Melbourne." 



INDIA and CEYLON, 



In Ceylon, six more Army halls have 
now been licensed by the Governor for 
marriage services, and the officers 
stationed at this corps are now legally 
entitled to conduct wedding services. 



Commissioner Higgins, Besident In- 
dian Secretary, is at present touring 
in the Punjab and North- West Prov- 
inces. Self-Denial Week is now in 
progress in each Territory, save in the 
Famine-affected districts. 



OUR BERMUDA BOYS, 



Secretary Howe, of ' the - Naval and 
Military League, who recently left 
Bermuda with his regiment of mar- 
ines, writes from England to the Chief 
Secretary as follows : 

S. A. Home, Aldershot 
December 9th, 1399. 

". . v We are making every pre- 
paration to sail for Africa In. a few 
days. God grant that this terrible 
war shall soon be brought to a close. 
The grief of broken-hearted mothers, 
wives and children is heart-rending to 
look noon. : 

We received a very warm welcome 
from the Adjutant in charge of the 
Military Work here. A nice, comfort- 
able Home has been opened since last 
I visited Aldershot. , Major Allah is 
paying us a visit in a few days to 
have a welcome cup of tea with us, 
and in all probability it will be f 
farewell, too. If we go to the front 
yon will hear from us when opportun- 
ity affords.' .... '.-■'■ »'.'■■ 

; Sec. W. J. C^Howei- 
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THE f AT OF THE WORLD DURING 1899. 



Tlie Record of Happenings of 1890 
embraces many and various subjects, 
and a glance over its most prominent 
features may serve as a fitting intro- 
duction of a general news column, 
which we will endeavor to give week- 
ly after this date. 

The year 1898 closed rather promis- 
ingly of peace and prosperity. The 
Spanish-American War had been con- 
cluded and the peace treaty had beeu 
signed, by the terms of which Spain 
relinquished her sovereignty over 
Cuba, Porto Rico, and the Philippine 
Islands, which became "U. S. A. pos- 
sessions, with the promise of independ- 
ence for Cuba. The United States 
paid the sum of 20 million dollars to 
Spain for the Philippine Islands. 

In Prance the Pashoda Question had 
greatly agitated the public, and at one 
time it looked like war between Great 
Britain and Franco, but the affair was 
peaceably settled. 

The Crete insurrection had also been 
terminated, and Prince George of 
Greece had just taken hold of the 
governorship of the Island. The Czar 
had issued his famous Peace Rescript, 
and Canada had introduced penny 
postage within its dominion, as well as 
co-operated with the British Imperial 
authorities in introducing Penny Post- 
age to Englaiid and the Colonies. So 
the New Year of 1899 opened propit- 
iously, but for a cloud as big as a 
' man's hand appearing over South Af- 
rica. 

We have, in past editions dwelt upo 
the history of the present South Af- 
rican War, which old 1899 leaves as 
his legacy to young 1900, therefore, 
we need not further touch on that is- 
sue. The war begun on October 10th, 
and it is to be feared, will last for 
some months yet. 

The Peace Congress. 

The Czar's Peace Rescript met with 
enthusiastic response with all friends 
of Peace and enemies of War, but 
they, were rather in a small minority. 
Still, the fact that such a /gatherings 
./was actually convened is,, in itself, a 
distinct gain to the cause of humanity. 
Disarmament failed, but a few modi- 
fications of the cruelty and suffering 
connected with war were discussed 
and embodied in a document which 
most of the nations represented at 
The Hague subscribed to. The con- 
gress was opened at The Hague, Hol- 
land, on May 18th, the Birthday of 
the Czar, and closed on the 1st of 
August. 

The Philippine Islands. 

The United States assumed nominal 
control of the Philippine Islands at 
the beginning of the year, and a pro- 
clamation .to that effect was issued 
by the U. S. A. authorities, but met 
with a counter-proclamation of Agin- 
, aldo, the Filipino Leader, who de- 
manded independence for the 'Islands, 
and who proclaimed himself as the 
Constitutional President of the Fili- 
pino Republic. From this action arose 
war between the Filipinos and the 
Americans, which has lasted through- 
out the entire year, and has demanded 
75,000 American troops, and the end 
thereof is not yet. 

The Trials and Troubles of France. 

The Fashoda Question having been 
successfully settled without wai 
France had to combat against internal 
' divisions and strife, which was rife a 
the beginning of the year. Anarchists 
were anxious to upset the Republic, 
which was assailed also by the Royal- 
ists and Imperialists, each anxious and 
waiting to spring a surprise on the 
Government, and by creating disturb- 
ances, find a pretext for usurping 
power. President Faure died on Feb. 
, 16th, and Loubet was elected, who a 
once showed himself a strong man, 
capable of managing a strong minis- 

:,.try.-:'. 

The Dreyfus case was revived and 
a new trial granted. Captain Alfred 
Dreyfus had been condemned to life- 
long imprisonment on Devil's Island 
for treason, in 1894, His condemna- 
tion seemed unjust at the time, and 
subsequent revelations, especially 
..those' by Zola,' the, novelist, proved 
that tlie unfortunate man was innoc- 
ent, The : new trial commanded the 
attention of the world while it lasted, 



and was reported in every laud. Thi- 
verdict "guilty," however, was found 
by the judges, and Dreyfus was con- 
demned to ten years' imprisonment. 
Thereupon arose a storm of Indigna- 
tion throughout Christendom. The 
French Government compromised 
matters by pardoning Dreyfus, whose 
health was very precarious, rind he 
was re-united with his devoted wife 
and family. 

The Venezuelan Dispute. 

This' affair, which had for a brief 
moment created, four years ago, h 
friction between England and the 
United States, had been submitted to 
arbitration, and the commission who 
convened at Paris early in the year, 
pronounced their award in October to 
the satisfaction of Great Britain and 
Venezuela. So another boue of con- 
tention has been removed. 

The Alaskan Boundary. 

Not so successful has been the ne- 
gotiations between Washington and 
Ottawa regarding the Alaskan bound- 
ary dispute. Great Britain was unable 
to suggest a mode of settlement satis- 
factory to both Governments, but a 
truce has been agreed upon by a tem- 
porary boundary line, which has been 
most beneficial in strengthening the 
good feeling which ought to exist be- 
tween neighbors. 

Australian Federation, 

On February 2nd the five Australian 
Colonies formulated a plan of federa- 
tion somewhat similar to the Dominion - 
of Canada, and subsequent polls of 
votes carried the proposal in every 
colony. This step is to be welcomed, 
as are all measures that tend to unite- 
bring together— and to do ,away with 
fences between men. 

Samoa 

These Islands had for some 
years been governed by a native King 
under the advice of representatives 
of Great Britain, United States, and 
Germany. This system appeared to 
work rather unsatisfactory and its 
frictions provoked uprisings among the 
natives at" "the death of the old ICmg. 
The prospects appeared rather dark, 
foi" serious complications among the 
three powers arose, but good 
judgment prevailed over blind passion 
and a settlement was reached In Oc 
tober, whereby the old form of govern- 
ment is abandoned, the U. S. A. retains 
one of the Islands, while Germany 
takes over the others, and Great Brit- 
ain receives in exchange of her equity 
some other Islands in the Pacific, 
hitherto held by Germany. This 
arrangement apparently satisfied all 
parties concerned. 

Other Features of 1899 

Finland, who hitherto has enjoyed 
a certain measure of independence, 
since its incorporation In" the Russian 
Empire, has felt the hand of the Czar, 
who has over-ridden the Finland Par- 
liament, by issuing a decree demand- 
ing certain measures which connects 
the Finnish army more -with the gener- 
al army of Russia, and drafts Finnish 
regiments for service anywhere in the 
Empire. Norway and Sweden, hither- 
to under one King, although having 
separate Parliaments, have conceived 
a dislike for each other, .and it is 
feared the breach may become serious. 
Among the most noteworthy deaths 
of the year have been the Count of 
Oaprivi (Feb. 6), former Chancellor of 
the German Empire; the Czare- 
witch, Grand Duke George, of Russia 
(July 10); and the Rev. Dwight Ij. 
Moody,, the well-known evangelist 
(Dec. 22). * 

The Queen. 

We cannot conclude this political re- 
view without comment on the celebra- 
tion of the Queen's 80th birthday, on 
May 24th, 1899. , Her Majesty Queen 
Victoria has ruled over a longer period 
than any other living monarch of' the 
world. Coming to the throne when a 
young girl, she has seen a change 
of ruler in every nation, while her 
own, empire has prospered and devel- 
oped in a remarkable degree, till to- 
day England and her colonies in all 
quarters of the globe are united by a 
firmer and more- lasting bond than 
that of law and force— the bond of 
syhrpathy and freedom. There have 
been few mouarchs so sincerely and 
deservedly loved by their subjects a£ 
Queen Victoria. ■■-,, 



Catastrophes. 

The catastrophes of 1899 are quite 
numerous. Among the shipwrecks 
stand out the wreck of the "Stella," in 
the English Channel, and the "Scots- 
man," on Belle Island. The steamer 
"Paris," having on board 430 passeng- 
ers, struck the rocks near Falmouth, 
but its living cargo was saved entirely 
and afterwards the great ship was 
rescued. Hurricanes did great damage 



on the English coast, in Bermuda, and 
the West Indies, also in Japan. Fam- 
ine has visited Russia and is now 
ravaging India. The Plague has been 
again at her harvest in India, visiting 
also China and touching in Portugal. 
Mining disasters record a loss of 21 
men killed, near Cardiff, Bng., and 160 
men entombed iu an explosion in the 
Caledoniau Mines of onr Domin- 
ion. 



Women's Social Secretary at Medicine 
Hat and Winnipeg. 

Crowded Church and Deep Interest at Medicine Hat — Fort Rescue's Successful 

Anniversary at Winnipeg — Campaign Splendid — Hearty Greeting— Women's 

Social Secretary Addresses Gathering in Grace Church — 

Crowded Barracks — Good Offerings — Lei 

of Mercy Organized — Musical Meeting. 
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Medicine Hat corps has been favored 
with a visit from Mrs. Brigadier Read. 
The meeting was held in the Method- 
ist Church, which was crowded. Mrs. 
Read took for her subject, "Human- 
ity's Driftwood." 

Rev. Mr. Scarlett presided over 
the meeting, and, after the 
opening ceremonies introduced Mrs. 
Read as the "Francis E. Wil- 
lard" of Canada. Mrs. Read 
went right into the subject, and for 
over an hour spoke with wonderful 
power. The people were delighted 
with her talk, and not a few went 
away more than ever impressed that 
the Salvation Army was doing a won- 
derful work through the agency that 
Mrs. Read represented. Rev. Mr. Scar- 
lett asked the people for a collection to 
be given in aid of the Rescue Work. 
They responded and gave $14.25. 

Rev. Mr. McDonald, of the Baptist 
Church, was called upon for a few 
words, and said his heart had been 
touched by what he had heard in the 
meeting. He then called for a vote 
of thanks to Mrs. Read, which was 
seconded, by Bro, H. Wilts' and car- 
ried by a real good clapping of hands. 
Mrs. Read ably responded. The meet- 
ing closed with singing "God be with 
you till we meet again." The people 
went home feeling that it had been 
their privilege to attend one of the 
best, meetings they had attended for a 
long time, and Mrs. Read can always 
feel assured of a good welcome should 
she visit Medicine Hat again, which 
we all hope she will do— Capt. Annie 
Hurst, CO. 

Trie Winnipeg Campaign. 

Winnipeg has long been promised a 
visit from the Woman's Social Secre- 
tary, Brigadier Mrs. Read, and after 
what seemed a very long time, the 
dates and Mrs. -Read arrived. 

At 8 p.m. on Saturday the hall was 
quite filled with, for the most part, 
old and true friends, to greet once 
again their old leader, Brigadier Read, 
and the warmth of affection was equal 
on both sides, it being hard to deter- 
mine who was the most pleased, Mrs 
Read, or the audience. The meeting was 
simply a welcome meeting, and was 
taken up with an exchange of kindly 
feelings, informal as it was real, and 
was enjoyed by all, everyone separat- 
ing in good spirits for, the morrow. 

Sunday, 11 a.m. Oh, beautiful ! 
There was a "good" feeling in the 
well-fllled hall as the band struck up 
the old : familiar strains of— 

"I will follow Thee, my Saviour." 

Old memories were revived as the 
Brigadier took her place before the 
congregation. Could she forget the 
old days ? Gould we ? Oh, no ! Wet 
eyes all over the hall spoke more elo- 
quently than words (though they wer- 
not withheld) of the dear and sacred 
memories of him who had stood there 
with her only a few brief months be-| 
fore. Not a heart there but what 
"throbbed in sympathy with the brave 



woman who struggled against her 
feelings to be a blessing to us all. Nor 
did she fail. It was a blessed time ! 

In Prison. 

At 3 p.m. some of the best people of 
the city gathered in their turn to say, 
"Winnipeg has not forgotten you, Mrs. 
Read." The subject was, "The Army's 
Work in the Prisons," and was listened 
to witli wrapt attention. Evidently 
sympathy is with the Army in the 
Social work, if we judged by the in- 
terest of the congregation. 

Mrs. Rea^ surpassed herself in the 
evening effort to bless, and win, and 
save. The Spirit of God brooded over 
us all, and when the prayer meeting 
opened there seemed little disposition 
on the part of the 600 persons present 
to move or leave the meeting. One 
man came forward and was saved. 
Bless God ! There were many there 
who should have come, who trembled 
in their seats with conviction, which 
was stamped on their countenances. 
"O God, save them quick, or they per- 
ish !" But God blessed us, and we 
closed full of joy because God had 
saved us. Bless Him ! 

On Monday evening a musical meet- 
ing was the program. The band turn- 
ed out again and a bright, enjoyable 
• time was spent. 

Anniversary in Grace Church. 

The Grace Church was kindly placed 
at our disposal for the Rescue Anni- 
versary, and the pastor, Rev. Mr. 
Cleaver, consented to take the chair. 
The beautiful church was brightened 
by the scarlet uniforms and happy- 
faces of the Salvationists scattered 
here and there among the many sym- 
pathizers of the Rescue Work in Win- 
nipeg. Mr. . Cleaver spoke most kind 
words both of Mrs. Read and her 
work, introducing her as the speaker 
of the evening. Brigadier then rose 
and in a few words expressed herself 
pleased at the number present, refer- 
ring to the hospitality of Grace 
Church's former pastor and people in 
by-gone days, after which she spoke 
of the rescue of the fallen ; first, the 
causes, and then the remedies for this 
evil, and why the Army was so suc- 
cessful in dealing with the social out- 
casts. Then Mr. Cleaver made an ap- 
peal for the collection, which was a 
liberal one, the citizens again testify 
ing in a practical way of their fnith 
in our work. Major Southall now at. 
nounced Dr. Yeomana, who is so well 
known throughout the country as a 
strong and practical advocate of tem- 
perance and purity. She pleaded for 
our sisters, asking that every fallen 
one might be viewed as our sister. 
Then followed a genuine God-speed 
from the Provincial President of the 
W. C. T. IL, Mrs. Stewart, on behalf 
of the society. Major Jewer sang a 
solo, accompanying herself on the 
guitar, and after a few words by 
Major Southall this successful series 
of meetings closed by the singing of 
the doxology.— S. E. O. 
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THE "W-A-IR OK"y» 



Around the Xmas Camp Fire 



By^ BRIGADIER WM. H. COX 

THE SOCIAL OFFICER'S STORY. 

After a pause of expectancy as to 



who would lie the next to take the 
floor, the Social officer, Cnpt. Griggs, 
slowly rose to his feet, anil,' after 
clearing his throat, began : 

"I had some very notable Christ- 
auises before I was saved. You know, 
to unconverted fellows of my stamp, 
Christmas is a season greatly given up 
to drink and debauchery. You will 
remember the lines— 

'Christmas comes but once a year, 
Ami when it comes it brings good 
elieer.' 



These might have been very well 
changed to— 

'Christmas comes but once a year, 
When it comes It means plenty of 
beer,' 

with all the train of evils that follow 
a free use of the cup that inebriates 
more than It cheers. 

"But I take it that experiences to- 
night must he confined to what has 
happened since conversion ?" 

An affirmative nod having been giv- 
en, Griggs proceeded : 

"Very well, then. I never had, ami 
never expect to have, a more notnbh 

Christmas than that spent at E . 

as assistant In our Shelter there. Ii 
was on Christmas morning that G— 

got converted. You remember G- . 

Formerly a man of high standing in 
the community, but who had gradually 
lost his "business, his reputation, ami 
nearly his soul through the accursed 
liquor. 

"The poor fellow had been drinking 
for years before the time I speak of, 
and, to anybody but a Salvationist, 
appeared to be a thoroughly hopeles* 
case. His relatives had spent a snml 
fortune in trying to reform him, all 
to no avail. He had sunk apparently 
to the depths, and earnecl a miserable 
living' by doing chores around various 
saloons and dives. However, I must 
say that, owing to bis f anally con- 
nections, a certain amount of respect 
was paid him, and there were few 
bouses of any sort, if any, who would 
refuse a 'hand-out' to Christopher G— 
He was, indeed, pitied a great deal 
more than blamed. He was the for- 
lorn hope of the churches and mis- 
sions. Strange to say, a deep-seated 
prejudice against the Salvation Army 
existed in the minds of G — 's relatives, 
who, in spite of the scourge of thei 
unfortunate relative's Infirmity, and 
Its resultant humiliation, were too 
proud to invoke the aid "and prayers 
of the Army, 

"That did not stop us from doing 
our duty. In addition to praying for 
him, we dealt personally with kirn 
whenever we had the chance of doing 
so. • 

"Well, comrades, on Christmas JEv<- 
G— , unknown to his relatives, came 
around to the Shelter for a free bed, 
as he lacked even the few pennies 
which would have paid for one. I 
shouted, 'Praise the Lord !' directly I 
saw him, and believed the time for 
the answering of our prayers was at 



and midnight had long passed before 
much encouragement was apparent. ' 
Then, in a tone of confidence, he said 
'It is very kind of you to waste all 
this time and effort over me, but it b 
all to no account unless you can show 
me what I have done to merit God'-. 
mercy. People do one another a good 
turn either because they have been 
the recipients of one themselves, or 
expect to be later. I assure you I 
have never, to my knowledge, done • ■' 
single thing with the Intention of 
pleasing God, and do not expect to, 
and therefore cannot reasonably ex- 
pect Him to do as you say He has 
done for others.' 

"It did not take me long to answer 
by explaining the difference between 
G'od's love and that of man, and in 
the height of my anxiety I forgot my 
surroundings, and must frankly con- 
fess I got on my knees and Mfted \\\ 
iny voice to Heaven in such a manner 
that the place was soon in an uproar. 
There was a lot of grumbling on the 
part of the disturbed slumberers, and 
the officer in charge came running oui 
in his night-shirt to see what was tin 
matter. He soon found out, and, not 
taking the time to dross, he joined 
heartily with me in prayer. A few 
saved "men among the patrons dressed 
and joined us. I have never beeu in 
a more powerful prayer meeting than 
that. We laid siege to the Throne of 
Grace, and felt something must hap 
pen or we should die. 




<■'(:< 't 



The Captain in his " YihHe Robs," and others, 
Join In the Midnight Prayer fleeting, 

"G— felt the power too, and fell be- 
neath it. We got him to pray for him- 
self, which he did with a broken voice 
and many sobs. He was saved right 
there and then, and we had an im- 
promptu wind-up, in which G— ex- 
pressed his determination to confess 
Christ before the whole town the nexi 
— or rather, later on the same — day, fo- 
Christinas Day had already been ush- 
ered in. 
"He did it, too. The news got around 
" town like wildfire that G— had been 
reclaimed by the Salvation Army, and 
would speak from its platform at S 
p.m. Needless to say the barracks 
was jammed, and a profound sensation 
created as the once dissolute G— , now 
sobered and saved, clean shaven and 
respectably clothed, stepped to the 
front, and in a voice choked with 
emotion, gave his testimony, 

"The effect was electric. A dry eye 
could not be seen. Eight then, in tb 



My brothers ami sisters all lined Hi- 
influence, and I made all kinds of 
promises to do better ; but, as I hav- 
told yon before, a drinking man's 
promise to slop is no good. 

"Well, I went on, and in 1887 hn<" 
my first .attack of delirium tremens . 
this time I saw all kinds of lizards- 
some on the wall and some on the 
floor, and one, I will never forget, wai- 
In my mouth scratching my throat, 
and I could neither swallow nor spii 
it out. Then came nineteen men to 
bite me In the hip, and, oh, such tor- 
ture ! As soon as one torment would 
leave, something would call up some 
other torture at once. That was tin- 
first attack when I was under the 
doctor's care. It lasted ten days, and 
I did not speak aloud for weeks after 
wards. I had. I suppose, Injured nr 
throat trying to dislocate that lizard. 
"Well, dear friends, I suppose you 
will say that surely stopped me. No ! 
Only a few days, and I was at it 
again harder than ever. I was in the 
broom business at the time, and the 
next attack of tremens was in the 
shop, and if I am not mistaken six 
policemen were present, and no one 
but a dear old woman, who happened 
to be there at the time, dared to conn 
near me. That isn't giving our police 
a very good recommendation, hut I 
tell you, dear friends, it takes a man 
with some nerve to handle a man 
with whiskey imps around him. 

"Oh, yes, I Quit this time sure— just 
two weeks, and then started in wit 
a full force of fingers 'crocking' up ii 
great shape. But my stomach was 
giving out, and I would have strange 
feelings, such as picking spiders out 
of my ears, or hairs off my tongue. 
Oh, it's nice when you get to the rigb 
stage ! Keep at ft, boys, and you will 
soon have a touch of the devil's sting, 
and you will say. 'G— is right ; it's 
no lie.' But, brother, I am not 
through. 

"In ISflO, my friends got me to go 
through the treatment for druukennes 
In Chicago. Surely that would cure 
me ! Well, dear brothers, the time 
came to go, and, to tell the truth, 1 
did not fancy the lay-out ; but after 
my friends had been so kind as to get 
the way open I could not back out. 
The Professor took my pedigree, and 
I was hustled up to Bromide Hall, in 
the rear of the building, and there, to 
■my surprise and horror, I found some 
of the world's brainiest -men, yelling 
with the tremens ; some were running 
up and clown the long hall, begging 
for cocaine, morphine, chloral, or li- 
quor. If we got too loud we were 
forced Into a cell, with nothing hut a 
canvas tick and a pillow, and not one 
drop of liquor was given to us as long 
as we were tliere. 

"We were taken out of the hall as 
soon as the doctor saw fit, and given 
the freedom of the building, and 
charged not to leave the building for 
two weeks without permission from 
the Professor. I attended the lectures 
on the drinking man's stomach; but 
did not get converted, as they expect 
ed, aud, of course, did not get cured, 
but told them I was cured to make it 
sound right. 

"Well, brothers, I couldn't stop in 
my own strength, and so after two 
weeks as sober as possible (I did not 
get drunk, but near it) I wont, gave 
up, and it was not long before I was 
in the same place again with tremens, 
but light this time. Just killed a few 
rats under my clothes, about twenty, 
that's all ! Also to keep the rats 
company was a yellow cat clawing 
my head and back ; this made me 
jump and yell, pull off my clothes and 
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FROM MY POINT OF VIEW 



By BRIGADIER MRS. READ. 

As my train moves on slowly 
through the glorious Rockies, now all 
snow-tipped, and mist-crowned, my 
thoughts revert involuntarily to my 
visit to the "Land of the Sundown 
Sea," and I am reminded of several 
very blessed and withal profitable" days 
in Vancouver. With intense feelings 
in which pain and pleasure co-mingled, 
I stepped upon a spacious platform. 
Five years previously, while visiting 
here, and my dear husband was visit 
ing Vernon, the news had come to me 
of his serious breakdown In health, 
and the memory of the sympathetic 
affection of the dear Vancouver 
friends and comrades at that time 
when I had hastily to leave them and 
an unfinished campaign, were still 
fresh In my mind. It was, therefore, 
with joy I greeted many familiar 
faces ones more. 

I will say little of the meetings. 
God's Spirit was manifestly felt in tt , 
holiness meeting, and one man kneli 
at the Cross. At night the large hall 
was packed, every available foot of 
room occupied. I was sorry not to see 
a large number out of the great crowd 
at the Cross, but we welcomed heart- 
ily the one poor inebriate. There were 
many serious and thoughtful faces, 
aud scores who felt their need of 
Christ. 

Another (Jew JJesoue Home 

The proposal to open a new Rescue 
Home was received with great heart- 
iness by many. 

The afternoon Social meeting was 
one of profound interest, I called 
upon the Mayor of the city, and after- 
wards presented a petition to the City 
Council asking for a subsidy in the 
form of a grant from the municipal 
funds for the work. 

Almost all, the ministers announced 
the Social gathering from theiv pul- 
pits, and the Ministerial Association 
cordially greeted the writer, express- 
ing deep interest and hearty sympathy 
in the project, also appointing a depu- 
tation to wait upon the City Council 
respecting the petition. This was done 
and the Rev. Mr. Bainton spoke strong 
words recommending the . work and 
emphasizing the need of such an in- 
stitution in the City of Vancouver. 
The finance committee are considering 
the merits of our plea, and we expect- 
a favorable response. There is no 
question of the need of the Rescue 
Home, as there is no Home in the 
city. j 

A Charming City. 

Vancouver is a charming city— beau- 
tiful for situation. It is growing 
rapidly,, commercially, and in every 
way. It is the terminus of the C.P.R., 
and the port of the Australian, Jap- 
anese, and Chinese steamers. It is the 
City of the West, in the opinion of 
many. 

But with all its geographical, com- 
mercial, moral, and social advantages, 
there are some "dark places." Said 
one Christian lady to me, "Oh, Mrs. 



hand We rave him S » Mh mlcldle of tlie meet ™S' tbe audience shake them, and run for whiskey *J ea(1 '. , when r vlsit a certaln street 
and a ^ceft rig out This kmdness "'^te 1 to the front and shook hands This scared me somewhat and I ■**&> liave sal ? *> me > ^«h tears 
ana a decent ng out. mis kindness „,,„, „ „„,.-, „„„„,.„ +„i„ + „,i m™ stopped for three months, making a ™ na "° ° '" +,, "~ 

bargain with my employer not to let 

me have any money unless it went fo 



was far from being lost on our fallen 
brother. He tried to thank us In ai 
incoherent and somewhat maudlin 
kind of way ; then, after we had 
given him an extra cup of coffee, he 
seemed to sober up and take a great 
interest In what we had to say. 

"I was, fortunately, on night duty 
at the time, and took the poor f ellov. 
under my special care. Business was 
rather brisk, and seeing that I should 
not be able to pay much attention 
to him until after the men had been 
allotted their beds, I gave him a Testa' 
ment and a few old War Crys to read, 
getting in a word or two occasionally 
and taking the precaution to lock the 
office door. 

"As business 'slackened' up; I got him 
to read the story of the Prodigal Son, 
and related the stories of a few con- 
verted 'drunkards which were known 
to me, urging upon him the posslbilit' 
and desirability of his own deli ver- 

:"It was a long. task and a hard one, 



with G and congratulated him. 

There was uo attempt to control the 
meeting. It seemed to be in other 
than human hands. 

"The local corps, hitherto a 'bard go. 
took a new lease of life after that, 
and the officers could always depen' 
ou a $5 note by calling on G-— 's friends 
when .they lacked the 'wherewithal." 

"It is a pity you, did not take notes 
of his testimony, so that • we might 
have enjoyed the reading of them," 
remarked the Major's father. , 

"Well, I have the testimony verbatim 
In my trunk in the next. room. Yo 1 
kuow I am not very much of a hand 
at this kind of thing, but I got the 
'Chronicle' man, whom I was ac- 
quainted with, to give me a duplicat- 
of his report, which appeared in the 
paper in an abbreviated form the 
uext morning." ^ 

The MS. was fetched, and the. corii 
pany listened with very mixed f eelin <r. 
to the following remarkable testimony. 

" Being a man of strong em otion's, 
I was, of course, a heavy drinker. 



something besides liquor. But this 
proved ineffectual, so I was induced to 
try the celebrated Keeley treatment 
Well, I went through that, which is not- 
very pleasant, I assure you, having 
four hypodermic doses daily for four 
weeks. . This treatment is, or was 
very severe on me, and proved of no 
benefit, for I went to drinking as hard 
as ever as soon as the effect of the 
medicine was out of my system. 

"Well, boys, I will go back again to 
my experience with liquor. I WGn t 
on. down the hill until I could not hold 
a position at anything, and lost all 
love for everything, even for my 
sisters and brothers, and tried to en 
my earthly career several times, but 
would take too much or not enough of 
the drugs, and made a failure. I Have 
tried the knife, chloral, laudanum 
morphine and wire root, and am still 
alive, 

(To be continued.) 



in their eyes, as I have urged them 
to give up their sinful lives, 'But 
where shall we go ? Who will take 
us In ?' " Several of the leading 
Christian ladies have assured me of 
their support; 'and a gentleman has 
promised one hundred and twenty-five 
dollars a year. Another $24 annually, 
and there are many others who have 
given their word to assist us material- 
ly. I prophecy a bright future for 
our Rescue work when established. 
We shall be glad to hear personally 
from any friend in British Columbia 
who Is interested in this work. 



"The associations of our Lord's nativ^ 
ity were all of the ) .humblest character, 
and the very scenery ,of His birthplace 
was connected with memories of povertv 
and. toil. . -.'.. . We are not told that 
those angel-songs: were . heard by any 
except the wakeful shepherds of an ob- 
scure village. ■■;■. . .." Jesus was born 
amid the indifference of a world uncon- 
scious of its Deliverer. ^FftlTftr. 
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when a War 
has met one of 



Corps Correspondents' 
Confidential Chat, 



CAN'T you give us a pointer or two 
on reporting '?" Such has been 
the almost invariable request 
Cry Correspondent 
the Editorial Staff. 
These reminders, added to the recog- 
nition which we already had of the 
need, convinced us that the column 
which we are now starting would be 
both acceptable and useful. 

A correspondent's commission is 
an important one. The war intellig- 
ence dispatched from the military 
field is only entrusted to men who 
have proved themselves in possession 
of three qualifications— power to see 
what is of vital importance, ability to 
represent the same in an interesting 
manner, and a personal courage which 
will thrust them far from the rear 
where nothing is seen or heard of 
actual strife. 

These three great essentials are no 
less to be looked for in the reporter 
of Salvation conflicts. In fact, with- 
out them, he is but an insufficient link 
between the event which occurs and 
the public which wants to know about 
it. 

The Corps Correspondent must have 
eyes to see. He must be able to 
discern between the unimportant and 
essential happenings of a day's fight. 
How too often has the mistake been 
made of missing importance in triv- 
iality. There are, for instance, in al- 
most every series of Sunday's meet- 
ings, at least one or more events which 
are original in themselves and calcu- 
lated to hold influence over the future. 
Yet, in many cases, the Correspond- 
ent will wade through the ordinary 
occurrences, which have been noted at 
least a dozen times before, and either 
forget or overlook the important event 
altogether. Discernment is, therefore, 
a great need, and a gift which shov.l 
and must be cultivated. 

Then, a Correspondent must present 
his Information in the quickest, clear- 
est, and most readable form possible. 
There is a way of making even the 
most interesting facts appear the dul- 
lest, the difference being entirely made 
by the dry and generally lengthy style 
in which the report is written. 

The General's rule for speaking is as 
appropriate to the speech of the pen— 
"Have something to say, say it, stop !" 
It will repay every Correspondent and 
immeasurably increas his value to 
the war if he will cultivate the art of 
presenting his reports in the most 
terse and effective manner possible. 

Finally, the Corps Correspondent 
should be in himself a front-rank man. 
If he is absent from the open-air, miss- 
ing at the knee-drill, and not in evid- 
ence at the prayer meetings, he will 
have to depend upon hearsay for what 
may occur at these engagements. Only 
being on the spot at the time an event 
occurs can lend the glow of inspira- 
tion to the reporter's pencil. It is 
scarcely necessary to assert that the 
GorresDondent should, in all cases 
and at all times, be endued with the 
spirit of the war. ■ 




We have barely touched on the needs 
of Army reporters in these introduct- 
ory remarks, as the subject will be 
fully threshed out from week to week. 
We propose to give in each issue after 
this a few paragraphs of hints. We 
shall also give special prominence to 
the best report of the week, and pos- 
sibly the worst— in the case of the 
latter, name of place and writer will, 
of course, be withheld. We have too 
much respect for our Correspondents 
to expose their weaknesses, save to 
themselves, and will only publish their 
identification when they rank amongst 
the honored. 



BARRE.— Our Self-Denial is a thing 
of the past, but with faith and work; 
we went $12 over our target, and this 
is the largest sum ever raised in 
Barre. Special credit should be given 
to the Juniors, who almost doubled 
their target. The people gave liberally 
and some spoke words of encourage- 
ment. We had a good crowd at En- 
sign Parker's lantern service. Souls 
in the Fountain since last report. — 
Zaccheus. ■ 

BELLEVILLE.— About two months 
ago Adjt. Kendall took charge of 
Belleville. The work has been a very 



Brigadier Pugmire. The meetings all 
through were times of blessing, power, 
and soul-saving. Their songs and ad- 
dresses were full of inspiration, and 
another viBit from either or both 
would be hailed by all. Thirteen soul 
knelt at the Cross. S.-D. target 
smashed. Everybody worked well, 
and God blessed us in return. We .. 
enrolled seven new soldiers, and saw 
three seeking salvation during S.-D. 
Week. His arm is not shortened. Mrs. 
Coombs has been near the river several 
times during the past few weeks. God 
is raising her up. Praise His name ! 
We would like to thank all the com- 
rades for their prayers and kind let- 
ters.— T. Coombs, Adjt. 

COATICOOKE — Our hall, which 
was closed occasionally on account of 
a bad furnace, is now fitted out with 
a new one. Now our home is quite 
comfortable for all, and interest 
is increasing week'ly. Our meetings 
at the outpost last week were times 
of blessing, when one young woman 
gave herself to God. War Crys sold 
out every week, with profit. — 
S. E. Dawson, Capt, M. E. Cook, 
Lieut. 

DIGBY.— Self-Denial is ovei\ and we 
are looking forward to a winter of 




The Three Fenelon Fails Fighters. 

Captains Barker, Darmcll and Dales. 



jBapt. Dowell, Blenheim, Ont.: 



up-hill one, yet it has advaue'ed.. Sonv> 
have been seeking holiness of heart 
and life. War Crys generally all sold 
out. We have 260 Christmas War 
Crys to sell, and we shall dispose of 
them.— Jonah. 

BELLEVILLE DISTRICT. -*.Two 
months ago I came to this District. I 
have visited all the corps. Plcton, 
Bloomfleld, Deseronto, Tweed, and 
Trenton.witli some encouraging results,' 
some out for salvation and some out 
for holiness. The officers are a hum- 
ble, willing lot. Grand victories in 
our Self-Denial effort in the different 
corps. All the officers have done their 
best. The champions are: Captain 
Grose, Capt. and Mrs. Bearchell, of 
Trenton and Tweed.— F.'C. KendalU 

BROOKLIN— We are truly grateful 
to God for tbe accomplishments of 
the past month. We have reached our 
S.-D. target after a long pull. .Crowds 
and interest are increasing, and we 
are having real victory in our spirit- 
ual experience.— T. J. Meets, Capt. 

BURIN.— We have just safely got 
through the Self-Denial battle. Our 
target was smashed, our souls blessed, 
and our faith raised. One young man 
came out last night and claimed vie-' 
tory— the first since our coming. We 
have also laid- the , foundation of our 
new quarters. Some of our comrades 
■are going away for two ; months, to 
the herring fishery. May God keep 
them true to Him.— E. H., for" Capt.: 
Hiscock. """.' 

CANNING, N. S.— Wonderful, weeic- 
of victory. After three weeks' hard 
lighting against the powers of dark- 
ness, the break came, at last, and for ; 
the week-end we can report seven 
genuine cases. Still there's rnore trt ■ 
follow; Crovvded meetings and deep 
conviction.— CaSet Cameron, for Capt. ■■'■ 
Tiller.. ; ' ' . '■■■••■,.. . ::.;.: 

Conquering Chatham 

CHATHAM.— We have just had : S 
visit from Lieut-Colonel Margetts and , 



hard work and victory. Special men- 
tion should be made of dear Bro. and 
Sister Adams, who, although nearly 
worn out through watching their son 
through a serious illness, yet found 
time to collect over' $10 for S.-D., also 
the Sergt>Major, who was, with other 
comrades, to the front with his target. 
Self-Denial has been a source of great 
blessing' to^us all.— Laura B. Trafton, 
Capt., Effle Hambold, Lieut. 

DRAYTON.— Our officer has had 
another attack of inflammation, and 
was under the doctor's care for about 
a week, but he is now improving. We 
hope he will soon be able to resume 
his duties. Good .meetings all day 
Sunday, led by Bro. Hill., One back- 
• slider reclaimed in the afternoon. Our 
crowds are increasing. We had witli 
us last night (Monday) our' G, B. M. 
Agent," Ensign Hoddinott, with his 
lantern and graphophone. Although 
it was a, wet night we had a good 
crowd and a good income.— Rose Coop^ 

EDMONTdN.--Although you have 
not heard from us through the Cry for 
some time, let me tell you we are 
having victory. Two souls have 
sought and found Jesus in the past 
few days. Soldiers in good spirits — 
N. Meyer, Capt, : 

■ ' ■■' Just for the Asking " 

GLACE BAY,— A little over a mohth 
ago we arrived here and found a good, 
loyal lot of ''soldiers. : . Thfey see that 
"their officers ^ are well lpolsed after. 
When, a_sking how much I'd have to 
pay for coal> for I reckoned it would 
be cheap in a coal mining district like 
this, '.'Oh/ just the. asking," one com-, 
rade replied, This statement has been 
verified, and others. Since the ex 
plpsion of the Caledonia w -Mines the 
men, have been jut on nigh.t shifts, to 
make iboih for all hands, as half the 
mine is full of water. This makes it a 
..little awkward in our corps,. as some 
weeks more than half of our soldiers 



are working nights. Night or day, it 
doesn't interfere with P. S. M. Mor- 
rison. His War Cry district must get 
its rounds, and the customers look for 
him to appear each week with his 
smiling face and the Cry.— G. P. 
Thompson, 

HALIFAX I,— Since last report a 
few souls have sought and professed 
to find salvation. We are having good 
meetings. The Lord is moving upon 
the hearts of the unsaved. We had 
Adjt. Hunter with us on Sunday. He 
has improved greatly after his long 
siege of sickness. May the Lord bless 
and make him strong in body.— Treas. 
Cas.bin. 

HANT'S HARBOR.--Our S.-D. tar- 
get at Hants Harbor was $41, and we 
reached it. Besides this, our soldiers 
are doing all they can in the building 
of a large new barracks, which will 
be a real beauty. Three at the Mercy 
Seat on Sunday night for salvation. A 
blessed day was spent for God.-Capt. 
England. ^ 

HILLSBORO, N. B.-We cannot 
nn^ „ °, a ^"Se, corps (one soldier) 
"™ a T bl,a , s s band, but we can say, 
"The Lord Jehovah is our Helper!" 
We have not yet seen souls crying 
to God for mercy, but believe that 
through meetings, invitations, War 
Cry selling, etc., good has been done. 

■'St-rtSm \T chea °V r Self -Denial tar- 
get ($50) It meant lots of hard work, 

hrnnlhi S d0Ue our souls eood and 
Diought us many new friends for the 

Brown" t- Paucey ' and Lieutenant 

Major Turner Puts In a Full Sunday 

HUNTSVILLE-On Saturday and 
Sunday we had Major Turner with us 
A rousing welcome meeting 1 Saturday 
night. At knee-drill 13 got blessed by 
early^rsing. An interesting talk to 
the children at 10 a.m. cheered every 
heart. In the holiness meeting, after 
a summing-up of Stephen's life and 
the application, four believers sought 
strength for obedience to go all length* 
tor God. A happy free and easy in 
the afternoon, ending- with a Juniors' 
meeting. At night we closed one of 
the best meetings for months with 
four more in the Fountain. One back- 
slider returned, and the others were 
volunteers, making a total of eight 
for the day. A short soldiers' meeting 
then wound up. the proceedings, and 
everybody says, "Come again, ^ajor 
and God bless Headquarters and 
Huntsyille combined."— Yours J II 
Sergt.-Major. "' 

LEAMINGTON.-Tbe three souls 
reported some weeks ago are still 
standing. , Powerful meeting last 
night. Still fighting from trench to 
trench. Making a new move to cap- 
ture prisoners.— Lewis , E. MeColl. 

MINNEDOSA.— Again we can report 

victory for Self -Denial; having reached 

• our target of $125, with quite a bit 

over. Two or three of the soldiers 

worked especially hard. Lieut. Em- 

bertson also deserves great praise for 

the way in which he worked, travelling 

^many, many miles, and collecting the 

:' magnificent ; siim of $68.10.— Edward 

Kenmir, Capt. 




Mrs. Capt. Dowell, Blenheim, Ont. 
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Father VanEgmond, of Clinton, 
Ont , 

Was SS years of age in December, 
1S90. 71 years ago he pioneered 
Huron County and broke sod on 
the iirst road. 15 years ago he 
was saved, under Captain Hanks, 
now Mrs. Adjt. Maltby. 



MITCHELL. — Sunday one more 
backslider returned to the fold. A 
hard-fought prayer meeting preceded 
this surrender. Others were convicted 
aud we are believing for them.— Capt. 
Jordison. 

NANAIMO.— 
N— auaimo Is still alive, 
A— Iter all that has been said, 
N— ever will we fear the foe, 
A— nd we'll bruise old Satau's head. 
I— ii the name of Christ; our King, 
II— any souls to Him we'll bring. 
O— n to victory, we will sing. 

— Magpie. 

NEW C4LASGOW.— We have some 
red-hot, Blood-aud-Fire soldiers here, 
in the shape of Treas. MePherson, 
Door-Keeper ,T. McKenzie, and a host 
of others, too many to mention, who 
are not afraid to lick the devil in the 
open-air, - and call Bin, siu. Praise 
God! Now that our Father has 
spread the white carpet over the earth 
our crowds are going, yet I am glad 
to report four souls for Sunday, Dec. 
10th.— Boy-o'-Blue. 

OTTAWA,— -Capt. Bethuue received 
a welcome on her arrival to take 
charge of the Bescue Home. A song- 
service entitled, " Sowing the wind 
and reaping the whirlwind," was given 
by Mrs. Major Hargrave. The con- 
gregation asked for a continuation, 
which was given on the following 
Thursday. Six wanderers have been 
to the Cross since last report.— Sergt. 
A. French, It. C. 

RIDGETOWN— A good day yester- 
day. At night one soul volunteered 
for salvation.— Lieut. Kitchen, for Cap- 
tain Mathers. 

Salvation Volunteers f orthe Front. 

ST. CATHARINES.— Last night six 
comrades took their stand and were 
enrolled under the Blood-and-Fire 
Flag to fight for King Jesus. Hallelu- 
jah.— Lieut. E. Calvert, for Ensign and 
Mrs. Williams. 

ST. JOHNS II., Nfld.— On Wednes- 
day night we had a very interesting 
meeting, led by Capt. Norman, from 
the Shelter, entitled, "The Voyage of 
Life," in which the old Gospel Ship 
was well represented. At the close 
two souls left the old stranded wreck 
of sin.— S, Morgan, for Captain Mc- 
Lean. 

TILT COVE -Brigadier Sharp was 
with us for the week-end. The soldiers 
turned out well on Saturday night to 
greet the Brigadier. * Ensign Gosling 
read an address to the Brigadier, who 
, then spoke of his travels through Eng- 
land,- Scotland, Canada, and New- 
foundland. Sunday was a day long 
to be remembered by the people of 
Tilt Cove. Four out for full salvation 
at the holiness meeting. The Briga- 
dier gave magnificent address on Har- 
vest Festival and Self-Denial in the 
afternoon. Mighty time of conviction 
at night, though hone yielded.— L. 
Smart, B. C. 

TWILLINGATE.— We have had a 
visit from our P. O., Brigadier Sharp, 
which was a great blessing to us all. 
He spent two nights with ns. Two 
souls were saved. We are in for vic- 
tory in S.-D.— F, G. C. 

UXBRIDGE.— Ensign Burrows with 
us Saturday and 'Sunday. The lantern 



service Saturday night was very im- 
pressive, aud as the scenes were shown 
in nu y wept. Sunday morning, two 
out for the blessing of a clean heart 
Afternoon meeting, two for pardon, 
also one soul out in night meeting, 
making a total of live for the day.— 
M. Ii., B. 0. 

VANCOUVER.— A Hallelujah Wed- 
ding took place on Wednesday night. 
The contracting parties were Lieut. 
Ella Ellison and William Elkford. 
Brigadier Howell aiul Staff-Captain 
Gait were with us for the occasion. 
The barracks was packed to the doors. 
Both Bro. aud Sister Elkford are two 
faithful warriors of this corps, and 
many kind compliments were paid to 
both. Thursday was announced aa a 
farewell meeting, which also brought 
a large crowd out, the farewell of our 
worthy Brigadier Howell. He said 
good-bye to :i host of friends in Van 
fonver. — B. Norman B. 0. 

Farewell to the Saved Sailor Boys. 

VICTORIA, B. 0— We have wel- 
comed Adjt. and Mrs. Dodd, who 
have taken charge of the Shelter,, 
which has been re-opened. A musical 
meeting and coffee social went off 
very well. Our sailors had a farewell 
meeting on Sunday. They led the 
afternoon free-and-easy, and were al- 
so present at night. These meeting's 
were crowded and the spirit good. 
We are very sorry to lose the Blue- 
jackets, . who have orders to proceed 
south. Bro. Johnstone, from the Wn 
spite, is bright, free, and real happy : 
he has been saved 14 months. He re- 
ports good meetings held every night 
on board ship. There are now 14 
saved men on board, a little handful 
among the (100 souls on the Warspite. 
We shall miss the music, of Bro. Prinn, 
from H. M. S. Phaeton. He has been 
saved for years. Sailors make grand 
Christians. We shall miss their bright, 
happy faces. One got saved a few 
weeks ago, and as Lieutenant went 
around with her War Crys, some sail 
ors in a saloon asked her what she had 
done to "Taylor." "Now he is chang- 
ed, the Army must have done some- 
thing to him." God bless "Taylor," 
the last convert, and keep him Arm 
and true. The boys collected well for 
Self-Denial before leaving. Self-De- 
nial is all right— of course we have got 
our target. The champion collectors 
were Sister Ada Lewis, who got .$58. 
next, Lieut. Maud Patterson, §52; Sis- 
ter Mortimer, $46 ; Staff-Capt. Gait, 
$38. All the soldiers did splendidly, 
men as well as women, Bro. Porter 
leading on the men's side. Captain 



Peggelt, from the sealing fleet, col- 
lected $18, and gave in $20 luniseit, 
making his donation $3S. God bless 
Capt, Peggett. Lieut. Patterson fare 
welled. We are sorry indeed to lose 
her. Capt. LeDrow comes to till her 
place.— M. Lewis. 

WOODSTOCK, N. B.— I am pleased 
to he. able to report a few penitents 
lately. People delighted with Com- 
missioner's visit. Hope she will come 
again soon, when the weather is fine. 
Our S -D. efforts lias proved a success- 
unci blessing. Target of $140 is being 




Brothar Coombs, 

Leading Signalman of H. M. S., "Am- 
phion," now at Esqnirnault, B.C. 

smashed. Lieut. Deakin just arrived 
on the. 9th to put the finishing touch 
to it. Dear Father Walden, a Crimean 
veteran, is always, on. hand for S.-D. 
Ho raised $7.35 down country. Bro. 
Knox raised $5.05 in the tannery. Bro 
Hussy, $3.35 in foundry. Sergeant 
Garrity, $9. See. Churchill, $15. 
Sergt.-Major heads the list with $1S. 
The noted F. E. S. challenged all the 
soldiers and came out on top. Sister 
Atherton raised $5.25 in the Wrapper 
Factory. Our ■ friends- here believe 
in the Army. I was enabled by the 
grace of God and with kind friends, 
to raise $52— F. Krright, Ensign. - 



Courage is fire, and bullying is smoke. 
Good is more readily tainted by evil, 
than oyil corrected by good. 





Brother Harry Ellis, 

Stoker of II. M, S. "Phaeton," a. _ Vi 

torla convert, now an enrolled 

soldier. 




Winnipeg's Xmas Treat, 

Major Sonthall's Free Xmas Dixim 
has been an immense success, a« li 
telegram in this issue will explti-i 
He set good machinery in motion, 
secure this result. The "Tribune 
of the 20th December, inserts 111 
notice : 

" The plan for the giving of a dium 
to 1,000 poor people on Christmas IDii 
is being pushed vigorously by metlxot 
varying from a man in grotesque in 
form on a bicycle, to a common-pin i 
pot hung on a tripod at the strei 
corners. The pot is securely covere 
leaving an opening only to adm'l-t 
noin. Besides the fees given In mono 
many donations of meat and ot;ru 
edibles are being sent." 

Good advertising i s iudispeusito 
with success of any public work. 

Hamilton ir. Feels Good. 

Staff-Captain Manton had a clif 
with Capt. Clink, and hands in a C1 .ic 
note. (Ta-ta, Daddy I) 

"We had a visit from Capt. Olln] 
Hamilton IT. She reports a good til it 
in her corps. One man, a terrible drum 
ard, got saved. He says when j, 
feels the terrible desire coming on x 
goes to bed for a time. Eight solaioi 
were enrolled on Friday night. Tbilxx<, 
are looking up, and there is ever 
prospect of a first-rate corps in tli 
old barracks. The Captain feels g 00(1 

"Coming: Events, etc." 

Major Hargrave has been in -tli 
city, and had an interview with -(-i-. 
Commissioner and the Chief SeoretcLi"- 
That means possibly some further <i' 
velopments of an interesting hat in. 
Watch the Cry for it. 

-7/- . f ;~" ■ 

Klondike News. 

Captain LeCocq, in a private let te 
mentions the opening of a public r etl 
lug room in connection with a X i." 
hall, secured in a very public pljic, 
He writes : .. 

" Our new building ohi Second a ^ 
was opened Tuesday the 24th wif 
great success. Two ministers Vo x 
present on the platform, and others j 
their remarks said some very n* lc , 
things about the S. A. public reatij^ 
room in connection with this ■ la tl j 
About $60 -were raised at the operu^ 
We are lee tight. The Yukon sto €ll ^ 
er Stratton sunk on her way to O^^ 
son.; the mail and everything lost, tjU 
the passengers saved." ; 

Notice. <:■■ 

"Our History Class" bag been 

■ . -,--,-,_, l-.V.lrl nVPr fn,i ~-,-,« ., /s-ir*- * 



UUl' tusiuij u»»so was uiien , 

avoidably- held ov er « ol ' our next i^ ,J 
Wanted 1— Contributions of all.clasj^,. 
suitable for publication .in the \\?. 
Cry Wanted !— Opinions' of our r^x n 
era hs to what portion of the Cry- ~* L ! 



peals most to them, and is, of gvet 
interest to them. < ,-. 



a-t^i 



Brother Prinn, ; 

Torpedo Instructor, H. M. S. " Phaeton," now at Fsquhuault, B, C. 



Get. justly, distribute, cheerfully,- nj 
live cflhten^fi' 1 ? 1 




TIBIIS -W^iR, ORY. 
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TIE 1AI IN SOUTH 



Commissioner Kilhey Interviewed on the Situation 




The leader of the South African 
forces had not long returned from his 
introductory tour in the Eastern Div- 
ision—where the preparations for war 
on the part of the British military 
authorities were becoming more and 
more formidable— when our Special 
Correspondent sought and obtained an 
interview with him for the benefit of 
War Cry readers. 

"Did you catch any glimpses of the 
war, sir ?" 

"Well, so far as actual fighting is 
concerned, of course not ; but the 
signs of war were everywhere to be 
seen, especially round and about 
Queenstown, the last place I visited. 
Here there was clear evidence that we 
were not very far distant from the line 
of difficulty. But let me say at the 
outset that to an ordinary person our 
experience of the past few days would 
have been full of the sensational. We 
landed at Port Elizabeth all right, and 
had a good time, with a fair share ol 
blessing for soldier, saint, and sinner ; 
but getting away when our work was 
done was quite anotner thing, as we 
discovered our retreat by rail was cut 
off,' the authorities fearing the 

Presence of Boers 

at certain important points on the 
line. However, there was a way open 
by sea, and so by boat we had to go 
to East London. Then there were all 
sorts of rumors and fears as to our 
being able to get on from King Wil- 
liam's Town to Queenstown, none ot 
which, happily, were realized. The 
latter place was a veritable hive of' 
.military activity, the British having 
selected this as one of their bases. A 
camp was set, outer works were being- 
thrown up, and scores of tons of pro- 
visions and camp necessaries were 
pouring in by. an almost continuous 
stream of mule-teams, and" it was 
thought that at least fourteen thous- 
and troops of all sorts would be there 
in a day or two. 

"The railway station presented the 
appearance of a military depot, with 
pickets outside and soldiers every- 
where within, 

The Armored Train 

and congested rolling stock ready for 
emergency. Martial law had not been 
proclaimed In Queenstown, but was 
expected any hour." 

"You got out all right by train, Com 
missioner, en route for Cape Town V" 

"We did, though some of my travel- 
ling companions expected we should 
have to return via Bast London by 
sea. Few passengers travelled with 
us, so we had the first-class section of 
the saloon to ourselves. From Queons- 
town to Stormberg, except for the na- 
tives, the country appeared almost 
deserted. The military authorities, for 
reasons of their own, had just retired 
from Stormberg ; there were, there- 
fore, only the remains of the camp oi 
a few: days ago. As the Boer forces 
were only some' tw_enty miles from this 
place, it was thought by many to be a 
point 'of serious danger. However, wt . 
came through all right, as we also did 
past Middleburg and De Aar Junction, 
,most of this being quite unprotected:* 
country with the Boers within easy 
reach. De Aar has become a strong 
military centre. Here we arrived at 
2 a.m., and from then up to 4 a.m., 
the, time of our leaving, we saw 

Contingents of Mounted Forces . 

. hurriedly . ,leaving> upon what dutj 
bent it was impossible for the uninit- 
iated to say. Had they been going on 
Salvation warfare their tactics wouh* 
have been less obscure to fighters of 
our order." 

"Were there any preparations lower 
down in the Colony, Commissioner ?" 

"Yes, from De Aar some miles down- 
ward one saw strong military parties- 
protecting the bridges and places of 
special risk, indicating that more 
bloodshed and. destruction might be 
expected at almost any moment. A^ 
a sidelight on the uncertainty prevail- 
ing in the minds of those on whose 
shoulders the burden of responsibility 
rests, I may say the armored ti'aio 
followed in our wake from Queens- 
-town to Stormberg." 



"Now, speaking off-hand, Comniia- 
sioner, what were the lessons this 
journey taught you from a general 
standuoint ?" 

"Well, I make no hesitation in includ- 
ing among them commercial stagna- 
tion. 

Uncertainty, Unrest, and Bisk." 

"In order that our British and other 
comrades across the seas may better 
comprehend our present position here 
in South Africa, will' you kindly ex- 
plain, Commissioner, how the war is. 
affecting us— a part of tne one great 
Salvation Army ?" 

"I reply first by saying, l.o the credit 
of South African Salvationists, that 
many of our dear ref ugees and other 
comrades are standing true to God 
and the Army, bravely fighting on and 
holding their minds as clear from the 
exciting and engrossing questions that' 
are engaging the attention of every- 
body else as much as it is possible for 
flesh and blood to dc; but, on the • 
other hand, there is no doubt the 
present unhappy condition of affairs 
has hit, and is still hitting, us very 
hard. For example, a number of oui 
dear people are at the front of both 
■ forces. A greater number still have 
been compelled to leave their homes 
and all their belongings, with comfort- 
able, if not luxuriant, surroundings, 
taking up their abode in new places 
and among fresh faces, in many cases 
with nothing more than they stood up- 
right in. 

"The commercial ceutres in which 
they now find themselves are already 

Overrun with Labor, 

and, consequently, they are utterly un- 
able to get auy sort of work, the result 
being that both they, and 

their wives. ..and children are 

now, in many cases, suffering 
severely, and if there be a long 
prolongation of. the struggle their pii 
vations must be. acute. 

"Under all the distressing circum- 
stances, however, they are bearing up 
as cheerfully as possible, holding up 
their heads and keeping a brave heart 
like true and well-saved Sal rai.isjuiats. 
How some of them are going to wea- 
ther the storm to the end, I am unable 
to say. Of course, most of the towns 
are so full of excitement that oiu- 
congregations are suffering, to say 
nothing of the number of corps that 
have had to be entirely closed up eom- 
pulsorily in important centres like 
Johannesburg, Pretoria, Kimberley, 
Pietennaritzbiirg, and so on. As is 
pretty well known by this time, prac- 
tically all our work in the Transvaal 
and Orange Free State, as well as 
some places in Cape Colony, is 

Entirely Suspended." 

At this point our Correspondent had 
to break off suddenly in his interview' 
with the Commissioner, who was sum- 
moned to a meeting of the General 
Committee of the Refugees Kelief 
Movement (the Mayor's Fund) at the 
Town House— G. Stevens, Staff,- Capt. 

, __^__ — <j> 



LATEST FROM OUR SOUTH AFRICAN 
WAR CORRESPONDENT. ->..■'■•■ 



Territorial Headquarters, 
, , Cane Town, 
■ " November 11th, 1899: 

No startling developments in the sit-' 
uation have arisen since my last des- 
patch, unless it be the arrival of the 



great . bulk of military transports in 
Table Bay, which is beginning to as- 
sume an appearance almost similar to 
that of- the Southampton and Ports- 
mouth waters. 

On Saturday, the Commissioner, ac- 
companied by the Chief Secretary, hacA 
an interview with the military author- 
ities at the Castle, when the necessarj 
arrangements were made in connection 
with the despatch of Salvation Army 
officers for special duty among the 
troops in the colony. These officers, 
have been carefully selected, and are 
now on their way to the front. 

No further news has yet been receiv- 
ed from our two lassie-officers, Ensign 
Hurley and Capt. Shaw, who are now 
doing good service in the thick of the 
struggle at Estcourt, in Natal, from 
which place only the briefest snatches 
of official Information have been re- 
ceived for some time past. They vol- 
unteered their services as nurses, and 
were accepted as such a week or two 
ago. 

Major Smith and his officers in the 
Natal and Zululand Division are still 
lighting on under exceptionally diffi- 
cult circumstances. Ensign Hendy, of 
Lewis Settlement, Helpmaakar, with 
his faithful helpmeet, appears to bu 
surrounded by the noise and din -of 
battle going on in that district. In a 
letter just to hand from this devoted 
comrade, he says, "We are in very 
great danger from the fighting all a- 
round us here, and the people are 
clearing out from every direction. Oui 
Post is cut off, and so are all commun- 
ications. The Boers are advancing 
from Dundee. 

We Have no Provisions, 

and cannot get any. I am trying the 
coolie again to-day. He cleared on 
Saturday, biit expects to be back a- 
gain shortly. If we leave we will go 
by road for Pietermaritzburg or Grey- 
town, but I shan't leave unless I am 
pushed out. The firing around us is 
something awful, and the natives are 
all clearing off. The chance of sending 
this is just presented by a white man 
passing for- Pietermaritzburg from 
Dundee. All well here so far. Pray 
for us." This letter will in itself, give 
readers of the War Cry some idea of 
the difficulty of our situation,, and the 
awkward position in which some of 
our officers in the more outlying dis- 
tricts are placed. 

Another letter comes from Captain 
Franklin, who had to leave Jim Os- 
bourne Settlement for Vrjheid some 
weeks ago, find when last heard of 
was holding meetings every evening 
for the natives, and intended, all be- 
ing well, : to have a Sunday afternoon 
meeting in the Church Square. By 
this time it is probable that the Cap- 
tain is engaged in active service with 
the ambulance branch, it being under- 
stood that, if an opportunity presented 
itself ' ' ■ ) 

To Help the Slok and Dying 

in any way, our comrades should 
make good use of it. Capt. Franklin 
is- an ingenious, energetic, up-to-date 
officer. In Order to secure the safety 
of the books, furniture, etc., belonging 
to the corps, . he hit upon the plan of 
burying the same. . I refrain ' from 

. mentioning the "locus in quo," lest a 
copy of the War Cry containing this 
letter should get into the hands of the 
enemy, for our International Thunder- 
er has a marvellously wide circulation, 
and some of us have seen: it in places 
far removed from civilized commun- 
ities, and in extraordinary, out-of-the- 
way corners. 
- Adjt. Murray, Capt. Ashman, and 

' Lieuts. Haines and Warricker, the 
party of officers organized for special 
duty among the troops in South Af- 
rica, duly arrived in Cape Town, in the 
"Carisbrooke Castle" on the 14th .lust., 
/and were heartily, welcomed at the 

■■ Territorial Headquarters.. They com- 
menced operations. without delay. Ad- 
jutant Murray and Lieut. Haines are 
proceeding to Natal, and Capt. Ash- 
man and Lieut, Warricker to De Aar. 
More anon. — G-. Stevens. 



TERSE TOPICS, 



Tho Top.o of <he World s Hour. 

Although the week's news has been 
hut scarce concerning the actual sit- 
uation of the deplorable war at pres- 
ent in progress in South Africa, con- 
siderable interest has. been excited by 
the demand aud enlistment of rein- 
forcements for the front. A source of 
much satisfaction to Great Britain 
must have been (lie ready and en- 
thusiastic response with which the 
Government- call for volunteers has 
been met. It has seemed that thous- 
ands of men have been positively 
eager for the chance of spilling their 
blood for country's sake. 

Wh,ere are Our Volunteers? • 

If (he world can almost at a mo- 
ment's notice secure so large a number 
of men who will put patriotism before 
their own personal interests and safe- 
ty, how is it that the soldiers of the 
Cross are ao far behind in offering 
their hearts and devoting their lives 
to another and a holier war ? God 
help us to learn the lesson that the 
open page of present-day history re- 
veals to us. 





ISRAEL NUMBERED, 



Israel was a devastated people. Up 
till the present the history of God's 
chosen nation had been signalized by 
its rapid Increase and the longeyity of 
its men. With cruel hate the Egypt- 
ians might heap every hardship and 
cruelty upon them calculated to make 
life both bitter and short, slaying the 
children and maltreating the parents, 
yet their degree of vigor and num- 
bers were the astonishment and des- 
pair of their enemies. Persecution 
seemed to bring down in more bounte- 
,ous blessing the Divine Hand, which 
wrought their wonders and vouch- 
safed preservation and a measure of 
prosperity UDder every adverse cir- 
cumstance. 

But what Egyptian cruelty had been 
too weak to accomplish, the disobed- 
ience and faithlessness of their own 
hearts had wrought. 

God had promised them Canaan and 
prepared the road to it. It might lead 
through the Bed Sea, and by way of 
the wilderness, but since it was God's 
Hand that led, there waB no fear of 
missing the way, or of .being fatally 
opposed so long as the sheep were 
submissive ■ to the Heavenly Shepherd. 
But the Israelites were to prove that 
the God Who was so faithful in the 
performance of His foretold blessings, 
would be equally just in the carrying- 
out of His punishments; 

When they murmured at the thought 
of Canaan's giants, thereby giving the 
lie to the faithfulness of God, their 
Heavenly Guide had said that not one 
of them should see the Promised Laud 
save the two faithful spies. A deadly 
pestilence had smitten the camp with 

disease and death, and the whole 
generation of doubters had been car- 
ried off, with the exception of Caleb 
and Joshua. 

For with God there is no inheritance 
for disobedience. 



The home is the '-headquarters of the 
humanities. 
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A Dangerous Situation for 
the Centralians. 



FEARS THAT THEY WILL HAVE TO 
CAPITULATE. 



Afe they Short of Ammunition? 
MAJOR PICKERING'S REPORT LOST 



Some Samples of Booxaolcay- 



By ERNEST ENTERPRISE. 
THE ONTARIO COMPETITION. 

Central Ontario Province - - 84 
East Ontario Province - - 84 
West Ontario Province - - 82 

We have snroly fallen ou stirring 
times. No sooner are we through one 
crisis than another faces ns. All mil' 
resources of tact, energy, and self- 
possession are in demand. "We must 
play the man, comrades. 
— <&] [<3>- 

Tliere is consternation in the camp 
of the Centralians. The forces of Easi 
Ontario, under Major Hargrave, have 
crept up to the very lines. A rush is 
hourly expected. Though not yet de- 
feated, there are those who hold out 
small hope for the brave garrison. It 
is feared that their ammunition Is 
giving out. 

To make matters worse, the West 
Ontario troops, too, are only two miles 
off. They are full of fight. The loss 
of their long-possessed supremacy, 
which was rudely snatched from then, 
a while ago, is a sore point with them. 
They are determined to get it back. 
When real fighting commences, we 
may expect to hear of war in all its 
horrors. 

If the Central Ontario forces arc 
well provisioned and can bring up 
more ammunition, there are hopes ol 
a successful stand being made against 
the West Ontario and East Ontario 
armies. 

— <&][<&- "' "* 

The honors of the week are with 
Major Hargrave, who has shown him 
self a strong man. 

— <&] [«>— 
THE "EAST vs. WEST" COMPETITION. 



Eastern Prov. 



Pacific - 47 
N.-W.v. 45 
Nfld." - 14 
Klondike - 4 



Totals - 



110 

The gallant War Whoop, who has 
been doing so well lately, has had It 
succumb to the prowess of Broncho. 
Two points in favor of Broncho, reads 
the bulletin. It is doubtful if such a 
speed can be maintained long. 
-♦][<$>- 

It grieves me to say that though 
the ■whole field was given a week's 
grace, through the non-appearance ol 
any boomers' list in the Christmas 
War Cry, our worthy Eastern folks 
have failed to send In their list. Whai 
shall we say in order to fasten the 
enormity of, the crime on the hearts, 
mmds, consciences, and souls of those 
responsible for this sad affair/? 

Newfoundland's weekly total is nol 
bad, but, my ! how I long to see s 
tremendous rise. It would add pleas- 
ure to my already happy existence il 
the Pet Colony would only do itself 
D"oud.! 

— 8>][<£- - 
Mark Twain's advice to a crowd of 
literary men was, "When in doubt, tell 
the t truth." My. advice to all my read- 
ers; is, 'When in the blues,, take som 
-War Crys and sell them." I warrant 
that will lift the cloud. I've proved 
■ it J • 




The following clippings from last 
week's Cry are worthy of repitition. 
They go to show that the science oi 
War Cry booming Is no dead art in 
our Territory : 

"The next day I went to Burk's 
Falls by boat, ami Ciipt. Fisher, being 
on an S.-D. tour, accompanied me, sell 
ing many War Crys to the passengers 
on the boat." (Ensign Burrows.) 

"God continues to bless our War Cr> 
selling, and in one of the saloons wo 
were asked to sing two of the songs, 
while one of the men accompanied ou 
the piano. The men listened eagerly, 
and afterwards gave us a collection. 
Saturday night at 11 o'clock finds us 
selling War Crys In the depot during 
train time, and people eagerly buying 
them.— Lieut. Betts, for Capt. Perre- 
noud." (Kallspell.) 

"Capt. Thompson still continues to 
boom the War Cry. We never have 
any left for Sunday since he took hold 
of them. While out selling the other 



Capt. Capper, Fevershani 45 

Capt. Hanua, Aurora 41 

Capt. Sherwin, Huntsvllle -10 

Lieut. Bone, Huntsville 40 

Father Dixon, Temple 40 

Mrs. Oapt. McClelland, Colling- 

wood 38 

Lieut. Craig, Orillia 38 

Capt. Stolliker, Riverside 37 

Adjt. Moore, Hamilton 1 35 

Capt. Bonnetto, Owen Sound .... 3d 

Bro. Tuck, Lisgar St 35 

Lieut. Wadge, Yorkville 35 

Capt. Huskinson, Midland 34 

Lieut. Stickells, Midland 34 

Cadet Bishop, Temple 33 

Cadet Groombridge, Temple 33 

Capt. Lott, Omemee 33 

Capt. Banks, Hamilton 1 33 

Cadet Hoole, Lippincott 32 

Cadet Pattenden, Lippincott .... 31 

Mrs. Lighthenrt, Hamilton 30 

Mrs. Gilks, Yorkville 30 

Capt. Rennie, Orillia 30 

Oapt. Connors, Dundas 30 

Capt. Gammaidge, Dundas 30 

Cand. L. Jago, Barrie 30 

Capt. Meeks, Brooklin 29 

Cadet Christopher, Lippincott . . 28 

Capt. Darrach, Fenelon Falls ... 20 

Lieut. Paxton, Gravenhurst 25 
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Ye Callant Hargrave, of Montreal, Makes a Brave Attempt to Win His Spurs. 



day he met a traveller who gave him 
50c. for a Cry, and in refusing the 
change said, "Keep it for the good of 
the work." (Glace Bay,) 



THE ONTARIO PROVINCES. 



CENTRAL ONTARIO PROVINCE. 

84 Hustlers. 

Mrs. Pearce, Temple ....... 100 

Mrs. Bowbeer, Lisgar St. SO 

Lieut. Carwardine, Bowmanville . 70 
Mrs. Ensign Wynn, Newmarket . . 70 
Capt. Howcroft, Owen Sound ... 70 

Bro. Ruston, Lisgar St Gl 

Lieut. A. Stickells, Meaf ord 60 

Capt. Brant, Richmond St. 60 

Capt. Poole, Dovercourt ... ...... 55 

Capt. Charlton. Barrie ......... 51 

Mrs. Medlock, Temple.......... 50 

Bro. Eveley, Oshawa <■■. 50 

Capt. Culbert, North Bay . 50 

Lieut. Greavett, North Bay ..... 50 

Lieut, Trickey, Riverside ........ .48 

Lieut. Cooper, Chesley ........... .46 

Capt. White, Riverside ............ 45 

Capt, Stephens, Sudbury 45 

Lieut. McLennan., Sudbury 45 

Capt. Nelson, Brampton ........ 45 






Sister L. Taylor, Hamilton II 25 

S. M. Hinton, Oakvllle "25 

P. S. Hinton, Oakville . .'"'. ."."; 25 

Capt. McCann, Oshawa 25 

Lieut. Parker,- Oshawa 25 

Oapt. Cornish, Collingwood 25 

Capt. McClelland, Collingwood . . 25 

Mrs. Passmore, Hamilton 1 25 

Bro. Case, Hamilton I 25 

Bro. Stanton, Hamilton I . . 25 

Capt. Welch, Barrie 25 

Oapt. Kivell, Parry Sound 24 

Sister Howell, Riverside .... 24 

Cadet Leggot, Temple 24 

Cadet Marskell, Temple 24 

Cadet riant, Temple .. ,', 24 

Cadet Fennacy, Temple 24 

Cadet McGregor, Temple .24 

Cadet Turner, Temple "... 24 

Mrs, Bowers, Lisgar St . 23 

Maud Slater, Fenelon Falls . 23 

Adjt. Wiggins, Barrie ....... 22 

J, S, S.-M. Maggie Porter, TJx- 

■ ''bridge ........... . ..,'., .... 22 

Mrs. Julian, Dovercourt .. ... 22 

Maud Giddis, Fenelon Falls ; 2] 

Father Curry, Hamilton II .... 21 

Lieut. Bond, Hamilton II 20 

Maud Wessler, Hamilton I 20 

Cadet Carley, Lippincott .,...;. ■', 20 

Sergt. Matheson, Lippincott "... . 20 

Mrs. Hunter, Newmarket ....... 20 



Mrs. Bowcrman, Newmarket ... 20 

Bro. Dault, Sudbury 20 

Maggie Carden, Yorkville 20 

EAST ONTARIO PROVINCE. 

84 Hustlers. 

Lieut. Langford, Ottawa 170 

Sergt.-Major Perkins, Barre 121 

Mrs. Dudley, Ottawa 120 

Mrs. Ensign Jones, Picton 106 

Ensign Staigers, Gananoque 106 

Adjt. Kendall, Belleville 105 

Capt. Mumford, St. Albans 101 

Capt. Bloss, Prescott 100 

Cadet Hicks, St. Albans 97 

Capt. Young, St. Johnshury ...... 90 

Capt. McNaney, St. Johnsbury' . . 90 

Lieut. Ash, Morrisburg 90 

Capt. Woods, Deseronto 88 

Sergt. Rogers, Montreal I S5 

Capt. Burtch, Brockville 80 

Capt. French, Kingston .. . . 80 

Mrs. Barber, Burlington 80 

Lieut. Yandaw, Brockville 79 

Treas. Gillian, Renfrew 68 

Capt. Huxtable, Quebec 65 

S. M. Simons, Kingston 03 

Adjt. Ogilvie, Cornwall 60 

Ensign Ward, Kingston 60 

Lieut. Norman, Millbrook 60 

Mrs. Capt. Carter, Port Hope ... 60 

Capt. Brindley, Suerbrooke . . 60 

Capt. Brown, Burlington 60 

Capt. Pitcher, Aruprior 57 

Capt. Green, Perth 55 

Lieut. Almark, Belleville 53 

Sergt. Thompson, Belleville 52 

Capt. Stainf orth, Cornwall 50 

Lieut. Hickman, Napanee .50 

Lieut. Long, Cobourg 50 

Capt. Comstock, Cobourg 50 

Mark Spencley, Peterboro 50 

Bro. Moors, Montreal 1 50 

Sergt. Richards, Montreal 1 50 

Capt. Magee, Campbellford 46 

Lieut. Liddle, Campbellford 46 

Lieut. Croser, Napanee 46 

Capt. Tytus, Pembroke 45 

Capt. Randall, Pembroke <I5 

Staff-Capt. Burditt, Peterboro ... 45 

Bro. Wilbur, Barre 45 

Bro. Shaver, Montreal I ! ! • 45 

Capt. Downey, Montreal II 45 

Capt. Jones, Montreal II . . 45 

Mrs. Stone, Lakefield .' , 40 

Lieut. McEwan, Kemptville .... 40 

Capt. Bearchell, Tweed 40 

Sergt. Downey, Kingston 40 

Sergt. Coggin, Kingston 40 

Capt. Grose, Trenton 35 

Capt. Carter, Port Hope ! 35 

Oapt. Crego, Kemptville 35 

Ensign Jones, Picton 33. 

Mrs. Hippern, Montreal II . . .-. ' '. " 53 
Lieut. Newell, Pearceton . . . . 32 

Sergt. Barber, Kingston '39 

Sergt. Dine, Kingston \' " 31 

Capt. Dawson, Coaticooke . 30 

Lieut. Cook, Coatlcook ' <j 

Lieut. Carter, Burlington .." 30 

Sister Robertson, Barre ' 30 

Lieut. Brookets, Montreal I.'!'" an 
Capt. Yake, Peterboro .. '27 

Mrs. Veal, Barre 2 A 

Mrs. Hazel, Sherbrooke ....'.'" 25 
Steve Stanzel, Caiieton Place ' ' vk 

Mrs. Green, Perth "" 25 

Sergt. Chillingsworth, Montreal IV 2'S 
Sister McOorkel, Ottawa . . j» 

Ensign Sims, Barre 2 2 

CapT Vance, Bloomfield " ' 22 

Dad Duquett, Trenton- ... " " " 20 

Sister Wentworth, Kingston 2 n 

Mrs. Capt. Bearchell, Tweed " " ' In 
Capt. Mitchell, Sunbury .. "" 2 n 
Capt. Brown, Burlington . . " " on 
Ensign Yerex, Montreal III.' ! .' ' o 
Sister Nicholson, Montreal I.. 00 
Sister Robinson, Perth - "■■ on 
Sister Berry, Quebec .....'.'.'. '. '; '. '. 20 

WEST ONTARIO PROVINCE. 

82 Hustlers. 

Mrs Adjt. McAmmond, London isfi 
Lieut. Ringler, Windsor . . S 

Ensign Gamble, Brantf ord . . " " 1 *? 
S. M. Mrs. Rock, Chatham .."" 1™ 
Capt. Burrows, St. Thomas . . "12* 
Ensign Crawford, Woodstock . ' ' " 1 1 
Capt. Sitzer, Woodstock .... " " 1 10 
Lieut. Hart, Simcoe .... "'inn 

Lieut. Cook, Tilsonburg . at 

Capt. Freeman, Strathroy " 07 

Lieut. Crawford, Goderich .."" ?i 
Ensign McLeod, Gait ... " ^ 

Auntie Wright, Ingersoll ...'."" at 

Lieut. Smith, Sarnia * ' ? 9 

Capt. Coe, Sarnia ..... '",' £1 1 

Ensign Scott, Wallaceburg £,> ' 

Sister M. Allan, Mitchell ... "" nn 
Mrs. Schwartz, Gait .....,."'" =X ' 

Mrs. Capt: Freeman, Strathroy'" %k . 
Capt. Hollett, Hespeler. .... ■■$! 

Capt. Haley, Paris ...... '"' t* ' 

Capt. Green, Stratford ■'...• ' " " no 
Ensign Green, Stratf ord ■ .. . . ." " '■' £n 

Mrs. McGuinh, Blenheim . ,"" Rn 
Capt. Hancock, Guelph ....""' Rn 

;. Ensign Collier, Listbwel V. ' ' ' ' ">' ro 
.Lieut,. Kitchen, Bridgetown. ;-" ' '-40^ 
'Lieut. Thompson, Guelph :.;.,, .,' ' : : Vt^: ' 
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Two Strathroy War^Cry Boomers, 

Sisters Melton and Quick. 



Francis Erb, Berlia .. 48 

Lieut. Winter, Palinerston 48 

Capt. Gibson, Goderich 45 

Capt. Hockin, Goderich 45 

Lieut. Maisey, Wingham 44 

Lieut. Stickells, Berlin 43 

Eva Simpson, Guelpli 42 

Mrs. Richards, Guelpli 42 

Lieut. Harman, Seaforth 42 

Capt. Carr, Wyoming 42 

Sergt. G. Yeomans, Hespeler ... 40 

Lillie Robilliard, Chatham 40 

Sergt. Schuster, Berlin 40 

Lieut. Horwood, Wallaceburg ... 40 

Lieut. Beach, Ingersoll 39 

Adjt. McHarg, Brantford 38 

Bro. Whittaker, Leamington 38 

Adjt. McAmmond, London 36 

Sergt. F. Palmer, London 36 

Capt. Pynn, Drayton 35 

Mrs. Graham, Thaniesville 35 

Mrs. Adjt. McHarg, Brantford ... 34 

Mrs. Dr. Green, Bidgetown 33 

Ina Groom, Blenheim 31 

Capt. White, Bayfield 30 

Maud Dnrant, Gait 30 

Capt. Mathers, Bidgetown 30 

Sec. Harris, London 30 

Capt. Howcrof t, Berlin I . . . 30 

Sister Pickle, Leamington 30 

Mother Cutting, Essex 30 

Lieut. Edwards, Norwich 30 

Carrie McQueen, London 28 

Corps Cadet Jacklin, London . . . 27, 

P. S. M. Virtue, Windsor 27 

S. M. Bose, Hespeler 23 

Bro. Manyard, Paris -<> 

Lillie Close, Brantford 3o 

Capt. Huntingdon, Leamington . . 22 

Sergt. Mrs. Betts, London , 22 

Capt. Jarvls, Thedford 

Bro. Christnor, Dresden 

Ensign Slote, Dresden 

Mrs. Ensign McICenzie, Clinton 
Ensign McKenzie, Clinton — 

Capt. Coy, Essex ........ 

Capt. McDonald, Bothwell ^0 

Adjt. Blackburn, Windsor 20 

Stanley Bumble, Blenheim 20 

Sister Hockins, St. Thomas ...... 20 

Annie Whale, Essex 20 

Corps Cadet Crawford, Paris .... 20 

Mrs. Livins, Ingersoll 20 

Capt. Burton, Ingersoll 20 



20 
20 
20 
20 
20 
20 



EAST vs. WEST. 
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PACIFIC PBOVINCE. 

47 Hustlers. 

Sergt. Glenn, Butte 

Cadet Johnson, Spokane 

Mrs. Capt. Brown, Anaconda . . 

Mrs. Adjt. Hay, Billings 

Lieut. Long, Bossland . 

Mrs. Capt. Jackson, Livingston 

Ada Lewis, Victoria • 

Capt. Krell, Nanaimo ......... 

Lieut. Patterson, Victoria . ... . 

Capt. Gooding, Bossland 

Capt. Duthie, Vancouver 

Capt. Walruth, Missoula 

Mrs. Noble, Revelstoke 

Lieut. Morris, Great Falls, ... 

Sister Smith, Bossland, 

Bro. Moody, Vancouver ........ 

Lieut. Betts, ICalispell 

Ensign Ziebarth, Great Falls . 

Capt. Miller, Nelson 

Capt. Noble, Spokane .... 

Capt. Perrenoud, Kalispell 
Lieut. Gain, Vancouver ...... 

Lieut. Floyd, Dillon 

Adjt. Stevens, Helena 

Capt. Scott, Helena ....... 

Adjt. Woodruff, Nelson 

Sister Wallinder, Bossland 
Mrs. Adjt. Ayre, Westminster 
Sister Crane, Westminster . . . 
Capt. Beaumont, Kamloops . . 

Nellie Porter, Victoria 

Capt. Arthur Sheard, Lewiston 

Sister Kerby, Vancouver 

Lieut. Nesbit, Kamloops 

Capt. Southall, Missoula ...... 

Henry Pierce, Port Simpson . 

Sister Mary Velm, Butte . . 

Lizzie Cowie, Nanaimo 

Ensign Cummins, Kevelstoke . . 
Sister Mortimer, Victoria .... 
Mrs. Hawkins, -Greiit Falls . . 
Bro.. Hegenson, BosslaiHl ■,.■-....'■■ 
Lieut. Saint,' .Lewiston . . .... . 



. . 209 
..175 
..150 
. . 108 
. 81 
. . 81 
.. 80 
. . 75 
. 73 
. . 70 
. . 70 
. . 70 
, .• 70 
,. 60 
. . 60 
. . 00 
;■■. 55 
. . 55 
...50 
. ." 47 
. . 45 
. . 45 
. . 4-t 
.. 44 
. . 40 
. . 40 
.. 40 
. . 40 
.. 40 
. . 40 
. . 40 
. . 31 
.. 35 
..30 
. . 30 
. . 25 
. . 25 
.. 25 
.. 25 
A 25 
;'■." 25 
. . 25 
...23 



Nellie Little, Victoria 22 

Lieut. Bouyer, Mt. Vernou 21 

Sister Hoffman, Spokane 20 

Sister Gertie Velm, Butte 20 

NOIiTH-WEST PROVINCE. 

45 Hustlers. 

Cadet Nuttall, Winnipeg . . 90 

Capt. McKay, Devil's Lake 80 

Lieut. Hagen, Brandon S6 

Cadet Giles, Winnipeg 80 

Sister A. Cook, Fargo 78 

Capt. E. Anderson, Jamestown . . 70 

Mrs. Capt. Gilliam, Minot Oii 

Adjt. Bradley, Port Arthur 60 

Cadet Hardey, Bat Portage 50 

Cadet McRae, Winnipeg 55 

Capt. Livingstone, Fort William . . 54 

Lieut. E. Cusitar, Carmen 50 

Lieut. Forsberg, Fort William . . 47 

Capt. Clarke, Moosoinin .45 

Cadet Bristow, Bat Portage 43 

Sergt.-Major Meron, Lethbridge . . 4 : 

Capt. Blodgett, Grand Forks 42 

Bro. Harvey, Valley City 42 

Lieut. Wilcox, Prince Albert 40 

Sergt. Mrs. Taylor, Selkirk 39 

Sergt. M. Chapman, Winnipeg . . 37 

Lieut. Wick, Lethbridge , 30 

Lieut. D. Cusitar, Carberry ' 35 

Sister A. Terrill, Grafton 30 

Lizzie Hamel, Grafton 30 

Cadet A. Hall, Bat Portage 20 

Sergt. D. Beece, Neepawa 25 

Amelia Craft, Grand Forks 25 

Mrs. Capt. Westacott, Portage la 

Prairie 25 

Capt. Smith, Larimore 25 

Sergt. Mrs. Johnston, Selkirk 25 

Capt. Herringshaw, Neepawa .... 28 

Ensign Dean, Grand Forks .... 23 

Cadet F. Moore, Eat Portage ... 22 

Capt. Brandser, Lisbon 22 

Cadet Ferguson, Lisbon 22 

Bro. J. Howey, Grafton 22 

Capt. Westacott, Portage la Prairie 2 1 

Capt. Halstein, Bismarck 20 

Mrs. Rushbrook, Portage la Prairie 20 

Lieut. Draper, Larimore 20 

Sergt. S. Chapman, Winnipeg ... 20 

Lieut. Engdahl, Emerson 20 

Lieut. Hall, Emerson ........... 20 

Sergt. Mrs. Johnston, Bismarck . . 2u 

NEWFOUNDLAND PROVINCE. 

14 Hustlers. 

"Cadet' Sexton, St. Johns 1 80 

Cadet Tiller, St. Johns I. 75 

Leander Smart, Tilt Cove ........ 69 

Sister Newell, St. Johns I. . . ■ 30 

Cister B. Hiscoek, St. Johns I 25 

Cadet Clark, St. Johns 1 35 

Sergt. M. Childs, St. Johns 35 

' Sergt. Newman, Twillingate .... 30 

Sister J. Wheeler, Twillingate ... 25 

Isabella Wheeler, Twillingate .... 25 

Capt. Ashford, Twillingate ...... 25 

Lieut. Diider, Burin 23 

Cadet Knight, Harbor Grace ".,... 20 

Cadet Bailey, Harbor Grace 20 

KLONDIKE EXPEDITION. 

4 Hustlers. 

Lieut. Aiken, Dawson City ..... 359 

Adjt. McGill, Skagway 80 

Mrs. Adjt. McGill, Skagway ... . 69 

Sister Smith, Skagway ....;. 35 
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The G. B. M. Agents at Newmarket 
and Aurora have both done excellent 
this quarter, and we are full of faith 
for the future. 

LATER— Mrs. Bobson, of Sturgeon 
Falls, has just sent in her final re- 
turns for tliis quarter, which now 
brings her 99c. ahead of Bracebridge. 
Mrs. R— lias certainly succeeded in 
doing as she threatened, i.e., leaving 
B— in the rear ; but what will follow 
this victory of the former and defeat 
of the latter is hard to say. I would 
say, however, the contest will be a 
hot one.— W. H. B. 



Newfoundland News. 



TOURING IN SOUTHERN DISTRICT— MARRIAGES 

GALORE— SOULS BEING SAVED-NEW 

BARRACKS BUILDING. 



Mrs, James gave me a gentle sur- 
prise when she counted out her G.B.M. 
returns for this quarter, over $13. 
Just read this, Mrs. Mosley, of Lin'd- 
say. • Mrs. J^— is anxious to know 
who has won" the-race this quarter. ' 1 
wonder who will ?'■' It- lies with three 
warriors, i.e., Mrs. M— , 'bf-Xindsay ; 
Bro. Glover, of Owen Sound, and Mrs. 
J— , of Orillia. Our eyes are on kind; 
say, to see how the race will finish. """"■ 

-II- 

"The heavenly gales are blowing," 
so we all felt as we fought a few 
rounds in Barrie. Oh, how the Spiri' 
of God worked in pur midst. Four- 
teen souls in all for the three days. 
May God continue the revival. 

A snow storm swept, over Stroud rip 
we held our open-air meeting. Adjt. 
Wiggins and Captain Charlton accom- 
panied me to .this place, and greatly 
assisted to make both the open-air and 
ilidobr meetings a success. The G.B.M. 
work is improving, and will no doubt 
keep doing so, ' as Sister Wyce can 
make it go. With her' energy put into 
the ■effort; success will surely follow. 



After spending 40 hours aboard the 
steamer Grand Like, I was pleased to 
step ashore at Channel, and with Capt. 
E. Hiscoek, had some nice meetings 
at Harbor Le Con, Burnt Island, and 
Channel. 

I next took train for Buy St. George, 
where I was kindly entertained by 
Mr. and Mrs. N. Butt. We had a few 
meetings together, and I trust some 
good done. 

Following came Bonne Bay, via. 
Grand Lake, where Capt. Bishop has 
spent ten mouths, having opened a 
corps in this place. It has been rather 
up-hill work, having to hold their 
meetings in a part of a house. Never- 
theless we have some good soldiers, 
and there are prospects of a new bar- 
racks. Capt. Oxford is now in com- 
mand, and expects to have a glorious 
winter's work. 

Rocky Harbor is a harbor at the 
entrance of Bonne Bay. Here the 
D. O. had four cottage meetings. At' 
the close of the first he was asked to 
unite in holy matrimony Mr. H. Par- 
sons and Miss J. Butt. The knot was 
tied about 11 p.m. 

Clarenvllle was reached and two 
meetings held with Capt. ,T. Clark, 
with two souls at the Mercy Seat. 

Lamaline had a double wedding. 
Capt. Taylor and Lieut. Newhook did 
what they could to assist Bro. R. 
Bonnell and Sister O. Elford, also Bro. 
G. Hillier and Sister Annie Hepditch. 
After the ceremony there was a wed- 
ding supper. 

Fortune is where ex-Admiral B- — ■ 
holds the fort. Pie is having the bar 
racks repaired. We had a S.-D. sol- 
diers' meeting. Victory is the watch- 
word here. Lieut. Hill left for home 
on account of sickness. i 

Burin. Capt. Winsor and Lieut. 
Ridout have left for Channel, and 
Capt. Hiscoek and Lieut. Duder have 
taken hold in faith, and will smash the 
S.-D. target. ; They have laid the 
foundation of a new quarters. 

Garnish has lost Capt. Saul Clark, 
who was compelled to go home, being 
very ill. Lieut. Simmons is supplying. 
One clay lately the D. O. married a 
couple, dedicated a couple, and a 
couple were saved. 

Seal Cove. Capt. Pitcher teaches 
school, and is determined to teach 
some other F. O's how to smash S.-D. 
targets. After walking, sixty miles, 
sometimes wading through water, 1 
was pleased to see Capt, M. Janes the 
hero of H. 'F. for Newfoundland, and 
to hear of souls being saved, and 
plans for S.-D. lately. * 

Fortune united with Grand Forks 
for a half-night of prayer. A very 
nice season of refreshing. One morn- 
ing during S.-D. week 67 were at 5 
a.m. knee-drill. Two dedications and 
four souls saved, and S.-D. now is the 
topic of the hour. The southern troops 
want to show up when the battle is 
- -finished.— Yours to fight, pray, and 
walk,. D. P. McRae, Adjt. 




To Barents, Relatlonn ana i-rieadf t 
We wiJ search for iniHsmg persons In any part oi 

fihfi globe £ befriend and, as far as possible, assllA 

wronged women and children, or any one in difficulty. 

address Commissioner' Evangeline Booth, 18 Albert! 

st, .Toronto, and mark "Inquiry'' on the envelop* 

fifty cents should be sent, II possible, to defray «i 

iTdDies. 
Officers, Soldiers and Friends are requested to look 

regularly through this column and to notify th« 

Commissioner If they are able to give any information 

nVjouto persona advertised for. 



Sacrifice in the homei" "sends., the in- 
cense of joy through the house, " -^, 

The shingles you are going to buy are 
not keeping you dry to-day. 

. While a Lieutenant and stationed at, 

O , I called on a lady. After talking 

to. her awhile I asked her if I could 
pray. She said, "Yes," so I prayed and 
then sold her a War Cry and an All the 
World. The War Cry and All the World 
being 20 c, she gave me a dollar, sayinc 
the 20c. was for the book and paper, 
and the remaining 80c. was for my pray- 
i er. I thanked her and. went away think- 
ing I was well paid, . 



(First insertion.) 

KIRLY, STEPHEN. Age 17, fair 
hair, blue eyes. Left home last July 
for parts unknown. Mother anxious 
to hear from him and to know his 
whereabouts. Address Enquiry, To- 
ronto. 

CHALMERS, GEORGE JOSEPH. 
Age 41, fair complexion, blue eyes, 
height (J ft. 3 in. Left Chatham 12 
years ago. Mother anxious to hear 
from him. Address Enquiry, To- 
ronto 

1NGLIS, MR. WILLIAM. A 
Scotchman, educated- at Glasgow Uni- 
versity. Medium height, fair com- 
plexion. Age about ,70 years. Last 
known address, in 1S87, care of Robert 
Forher, 228 Dean St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Important he should be found. Ad- 
dress Enquiry, Toronto. 

McLEAN, DONALD NEIL. Gall 
edDan. Age 20, blue eyes, tall, dark 
hair. Last known address, two years 
ago, Edna, Minnesota. Mother in Nova 
Scotia anxious. Address Enquiry, To- 
ronto 

LIKINS.'JOHN FRANCIS. Dark 
brown wavy hair, blue eyes, rather 
stout, fine, form, about 50 years of 
age. Last seen by wife at Waterford, 
Out, 20 years ago. Last heard of 5 
years ago at Detroit, Mich, Saddler 
by trade. Sometimes travelling for 
wholesale harness companies. Wife 
anxiously enquiring. Address En- 
quiry, Toronto. 

(Second Insertion.) 

CAMPBELL, JOSEPH. Age QG 
years, medium height, black hair, dark 
eyes and complexion. Last known ad-. 
dress, Yorkville, North Toronto. Wife 
and daughter in England anxious to 
find him.— ^udress Enquiry, Toronto. 

LUFF, MARY. Age 35, former 
home in the village of Hayden, Darl- 
ington Township, Ont. Last heard of 
seven years ago at St. Vincent Street, 
Toronto. Sister Eliza, now Mrs. 
Saunders, anxious. Address Enquiry, 
Toronto. 

RAPELLE, ROBERT. Age 50, dark 
hair, blue eyes, pale complexion. By 
trade a saddler. Last known address 
Crow's Nest Pass Railroad, B. O. 
Wife anxious for news. Address En- 
quiry, Toronto. 

TDRPIN, SIDNEY. Fair complex- 
ion, blue eyes, light hair, height 6 ft., 
weight about 200 lbs. When heard 
from, two years ago, was in Victoria, 
B. O. Sister enquires'. Address En- 
quiry, Toronto. 

DESNOYER, J. J. DB. Blue eyes, 
hair turning grey, side whiskers, age 
60 years, height 5 ft. 9 in. Last known 
address, Salmon River, Digby, N. S., 
in 1808. Friends anxious. Address 
Enquiry, Toronto. 

BANKS, HARRY. Any particulars 
regarding his decease in Dawson City. 
Widow enquires. Address Enquiry, 
Toronto. 

HOLLETT,. EDWABD. Left Hali- 
fax about 30 years ago. A Newfound- 
lander. Sister Jessie enquires. Ad- 
dress Enquiry, Toronto. 

~" ZEGERS, Y. H..M, Last known ad- 
dress, Dresden. Friends in old- land 
enquire. Address Enquiry, Toronto. 

ANDERSON, JOHN S. Fair com- 
plexion, light hair, blue eyes, 5 ft. <3 in. 
in height. Last heard of in Neepawa, 
Man. Address: Enquiry, Toronto. 

ALLEN, JAMBS W: Age 65, dark 
complexion, height. 5 ft, 6 in., long- 
beard, partly; grey,: An Australian. 
Last heard of, in Seattle : Hospital. 
Wife anxious. Address, Enquiry, To- 
ronto., 
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TECIE WAE G'El'^r. 




A Full Deliverance. 



Tunes.— Oh, for :i thousand tongues 
(B. J. 109); Covenant (B. J. 21); 
Conference (B..T. 75); Jesus now i 
passing' by (B.J. 108). 

IOh, that the Fire from heaven 
might fall 
And all my sins consume ; 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call, 
Spirit of burning, come ! 

Helming Fire go through my heart, 

Illuminate my soul ; 
Scatter Thy life through every pari, 

And sanctify the whole. 

Saviour, to Thee my soul looks up, 
My present Saviour Thou ! 

In all the confidence of hope 
I. claim the blessing now. 

'Tis done ! Thou dost this moment 

save, 
; With full salvation bless ; 
Redemption through Thy Blood I have. 
And spotless love and peace. 



Washed Whiter than Snow. 

Tune.-Lord Jesus, I long (B.J. 50). 

2 Lord Jesus, I long to be perfectly 
•whole. 
I want Thee for ever to reign in my 

Break down every idol, cast out every 

"Eos 
Now wash me and I shall be whiter 

than snow. 

Chorus. 
Whiter than snow, yes, whiter than 

Now waS me and I shall be whitei' 
than snow. 

Lord Jesus, let nothing unholy remain. 
Apply thine own Blood and remove 

every stain ; . 

To get this blest washing I all things 

forego, ■ 

Now wash me and I shall be whitei 

than snow. 

Lord Jesus, come down from Thy 
throne in the skies, - 

And help me to make a complete sac- 
rifice : ■ ' r 

I give up myself, and whatever I 
know, ... 

Now wash me and I shall be whiter 
than snow. 



Trim Your Lamps. 
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Rejoice, ye saints, the time draws 

hear 
When Christ shall in the clouds 

appear, 
And for His people call. 

Chorus. 

Trim your lamps and be ready,. 
For the midnight Cry. 

The trumpet sounds, the thunders roll, 
The heavens passing as a. scroll, 
The earth will burn with fire. 

■Poor sinners then on earth will cry 
(While lightning's flashing from the 
sky), 
"O mountains, on us fall !" 
Yes, sinners then on earth will bum, 
To ashes will their bodies turn ; 
, The saints will shout with joy. 



Tune.— The prodigal's coming home 
(B.J. 61). 

4 Jesus comes and calls for thee, 
Now He long's to set thee free 
From the cruel yoke of slavery 

and sin. 
He has called thee oft before, 
And has opened wide the door, 
To receive the guilty wandering sinner 
in. 

Chorus. 

Oh, the prodigal's coming home, 
Coming home no more to roam ; 
He's weary wand'ring far away from 
home. 
He is seeking his Father's face, 
He is longing for His grace, 
Oh, the prodigal's coming home, com- 
ing home. 

Thou hast hardened long thy heart, 
And wouldst not consent to part 
With thy own besetting sins and idols 
dear ; 
But again thy Saviour's voice 
Bids thee haste to make thy choice, 
Oome, accept His offered grace and 
pardon here !■■ ■ 

Sinner, wilt thou still refuse, 
And this wondrous love abuse, 
Till thou hear the Master's voice pro- 
claim "No room "? 
Nay, but let the cry be heard— 
"Now to Thee, my loving Lord,- 
Will I hasten as a weary wanderei 
home !" 



The Precious Blood of Jesus. 
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Tunes.— Hark, the voice (B. J. 51); 
Blessed Jesus (B.J. 45). 

Blood that flows for every nation, 
Precious Blood of Calvary ! 

Blood to save from condemnation, 
Blood to give us liberty. 

Blood of Jesus, Blood of Jesus, 

From the foulest stains can free ! 

Blood, backslider, though a rebel, 
And thy sins as crimson be, 

Precious Blood to save Is able- 
Yes, a reprobate like thee ! 

Blood of Jesus, Blood of Jesus, 
There to-day for refuge flee. 

Blood to make us pure and holy, 
Blood to make us white as snow, 

Blood to make us triumph fully, 
Blood our foes shall overthrow. 

Blood of Jesus, Blood of Jesus, 
Keep us 'neath Thy cleansing flow . 



Come, Sinner. 
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Tune.^-Out on the ocean sailing (B.,h 
227. 

Sinner, we are sent to bid you 
To the Gospel feast to-day ; 

Will you slight the invitation ? 
Will you, can you yet delay ?*■ 

Chorus. 

Leave, oh, leave your sin and sorrow ; 
Do not wait until to-morrow ; 
Now your Saviour kindly calls you— 
Come, poor sinner, come away, 

Come, oh, come, all things are ready, 
To your Saviour's bosom fly; 

Leave the worthless world behind you; 
Seek for pardon, or you die.' 

What are all earth's dearest pleasures, 
Were they more than tongue can 
.. tell ? 

What are all Its boasted treasures 
To a soul when lost in hell 1] 



7 There's not a Friend like the lowly 
Jesus, 
No, not one ! No, not one ! 
None else can heal the soul's diseases, 
No, not one ! No, not one ! 

Chorus. 

Jesus Jcnows all about our struggles, 

He will guide till the day Is done ; 
There's not a- Friend like the lowly 
Jesus, 
No, not one ! No, not one ! 

There's not a Friend so high and holy, 
No, not one ! No, not one ! 

And yet no friend is so meek and 
lowly, 
No, not one ! No, not one ! 

Did e'er a saint know this Friend for- 
sake him ? 

No, not one ! No, not one ! 
Or sinner find He would not take him ? 

No, not one ! No, not one ! 

There's not an hour that He is nol 

with us. 
No, not oue ! No, not one ! 
No night so dark but His love can 
cheer us. 
No, not one ! No, not one ! 

Was e'er a friend like the Saviour 
giveD ? 

No, not one I No, not one ! 
Will He refuse us a home in heaven ? 

No, not one !' No, not one ! . 



Converted at Ladysmith. 



HOW A LANCER BECAME A SAL- 
VATIONIST. 



A Voice from Hades, 



"For I have five brethren ; that he 
may testify unto them, lest they also 
come into this place of torment." 
(Luke xvi. 28.) 

The wicked believe iu the convicting 
power of Holy Ghost testimony. Dives 
begged that Lazarus be sent to wit- 
ness to his unsaved brothers, and warn 
them of the awful doom which tne 
unsaved meet the moment they stop 
breathing ; but it is Divinely declared 
that those who reject the testimonies 
of the living would not be convinced 
by those of the dead. 



FOB ADOPTION. 




Little Amy, 

Three months old, blue eyes, dark 
hair. For adoption in a Christian 
home. Write to. Brigadier Mrs. Bead, 
S. A. Temple Toronto. 



THE WAR CRY, Official Gazette of 
the Salvation Army, printed and 
published by John M. 0. Horn, 
S. A. Printing House, 18 Albert.. 
Street, Toronto. 



"Some people think," says Signaller 
Donald Snowdou, of the 9th Lancers, 
"that the only way to get recruits for 
Christ is to get them into a meeting, 
shut the door, threaten them with the 
Judgment to come, pray for the mercy 
of God to still spare them, and so work 
upon their feelings that they will cry 
for mercy. What a mistake this is !— 
a notion which sets at nought the 
power of God to work in the heart of 
man and convict him of his sin and 
of his need of a Saviour. 

"When I was in Ladysmith (Signal- 
ler Snowdon is now in South Africa ' 
again), which you know is situated 
about half way between Pietermaritz- 
burg and Johannesburg, there was no 
corps nearer than at these two towns, 
yet in that place I became a Salvation- 
ist. 

"It happened like this. I was in 
hospital^ and at the time was 

fsola-tad on Sus|.loioii of Infection, 

which proved incorrect, and while i 
was in there alone, a conviction came 
upon me that I was-' living in a world 
full of sin and corruption, with thous- 
ands around me working to. save by 
telling of a Saviour, and a Stream that 
could cleanse' the vilest. These people 
seemed to pass before me in proces- 
sion, carrying salvation to the -darkest 
comers of the earth, to the slums of 
great cities, to the heathen, to the 
masses of almost every nation under 
the sun, to the miners in far-off Klon- 
dike,' and at last, but not least, to the 
soldiers in the barracks-room I 
seemed to see how large a part of this 
crowd were Salvationists— that des- ' 
pised body which, seventeen years ago 
I took such delight in seeing mobbed 
by the Skeleton Army in Hammer- 
. smith 1 

"Lying there, thinking about.lt all, 
it was borne in upon me that there 
were thousands fighting 

While I was Loafing, 

and there and then I was convicted 
that J ought to be a soldier of Christ 
m the Salvation Army. It was no 
meeting, you see, dear Major, but the 
- conviction of the Spirit of God, and 
now I realize my. responsibility and 
look to Him for grace to help me to be 
steadfast.. Some day I may be able to 
tight in. some corps of that Armv I 
once so despised. 

■'"When a man's ways please the 
Lord, He maketh even his enemies to 
be at peace with him.' How true that 
has proved in the Army's ease. How 
many of its best men and women were 
once its bitterest enemies ! May God 
turn - many -more "bitter hearts,, and 
-make of them fighting soldiers for 
Jesus, our great Leader and King '" 



IMPORTANT! 

HELP FOR ALL IN LEGAL D1FFIBULTIES. 

»0 VOW WANT ABVIO* OONOHNlHtl-, 

PARTNERSHIP AGREEMENTS f 
JOINT STOCK COMPANIES* 
PROPERTY DEEDS* 
MORTQAQESt '.;/ 
INSURANCES, *> 

: .;_l.EOAeus'r 

' Ml YOtj IH THOIli.1,1 WITH WWRl- 

eacDiTORs, ■■ 

' ■ WORTaAOEESr'"/ 

IF SO, the Oommlmloner !■ willing to Bitot, ■** 
your service the knowledge »nd experience ol » nnm, 
petenti officer. v u »" 

Address your letter (marked " OonfldentI»l ") te 
Major A. Smeeton, S. A. Temple, Albert St;, Toronto/ 
Jk iBstH ii*« t» oover expeneet, will be ohargad 
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